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If parted ſouls 

Can leave the midnight caverns dark and damp, 
Where ſleeps their mould'ring duſt, to walk on earth, 
This very now the ſpectre of a man 


Stalk'd pale and terrible athwart my fight ! 
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PREFATORY ADDRESS. 


SIR, OR MADAM, 


I 7 OU muft be convinced that the 
beſt way to procure manu- 
ſcripts, containing authentic hiſto- 


ries is by a journey into the country, 


more particularly for Gentlemen, 
who can go out courſing with the 
Curate, and goſſipping with the 
Huckſter; or, perhaps, loiter an 
unimportant hour in decyphering 
tombſtone inſcriptions. Indeed, ſome 

B Editors 


- 
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Editors have met with tolerable ſuc- 
ceſs in London ; but ſtill, the coun- 
try is the molt fertile. And thither 
did my lucky ſtars, or evil genius, 
conduct me laſt Summer, in queſt of 
new adventures and cheap provi- 
ſions : the latter I was diſappointed 
in, but I hope my Reader will think 
with me in regard to my ff motive 
of rambling. 


I boarded at a farm-houſe, which 


proved a moſt fortunate circumſtance 
to me. 


One day I went into the dairy for 
ſome milk from my 1: landlady, one of 


wy little ones being ill; and ſeeing a 
bundle 
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bundle of written papers upon a 
ſhelf, eagerly aſked what they were. 


« La!” ſaid ſhe, ** peapers ! My 
- huſband is executioner to an old 
gentleman that falled off his horſe, 
and brake his leg, and ſo un died, 
but he wrote all theſum peapers.— 
What a pity! for my huſband do ſay 
that as how the peaper is very dear, 
but now as its ſcraw led on, why its 
good for nothing, only its main good 
to put about butter, ſo I keeps it 
here tidy to be e you ſe „ 
N ot to weary the Reader, 1 will 
only ſay, that 1 Mid not meet with 
any great difficulty in a bargain for 
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iv  PREFATORY- ADDRESS. 


theſum papers, as I at once affixed 
ſomething more than the landlady 
thought them worth. Upon reading 
them, I perceived that, in fact, there 
was ſtill a perſon who had in reality 
a a prior claim upon my manuſcript; 
but upon enquiry found that ſhe had 
alſo died within the year, and that 
the old ſteward had not any other 
deſcendants; ſo I thought that, in 
conſcience and equity, I might con- 
vert to my own uſe what I had ſo 
fairly purchaſed. 


Whether the ſtory is true or falſe, 
the Reader will determine for him- - 
ſelf. In my mind, it bears ſtronger 
marks of authenticity than any novel 


> I have 
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I have yet met with. The Hero and 
Heroine commit innumerable blun- 
ders, if not unpardonable faults; nay, 
ſuch as would be improbable for ima- 
ginary ones to fall into - and I can- 
not, in any part of their conduct, 
while young, trace that ſtrength of 
mind and prudence, ſo common in 
the Amelias, Prudentias, and Eloiſas, 
yet ſomething of that which, in real 
life, is the uſual reſult of prudence. 


On the other hand, it ſtruek me 
as a burleſque upon the multitude of 
ghoſts and myſteries, which have 
excited public curioſity in plays and 
novels for ſome years paſt. I have, 
however, very much ſoftened that 

| B 3 appear- 
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a ppearance, if it was really ſo in- 
tended, by leaving out, in various 
: places, the faſhionable phraſes, which 
occurred too often, of Myſterious 
Heaven ! Inſcrutable Providence! 
Divine interpoſition, &c. &c.“ Per- 
haps it may be for the worſe, as I 
am one of a claſs of beings that ought, 
in order to be qualified for my ſitua- 
tion, to be · void of feeling, and con- 

ſequently inſenſible of taſte. I am 
: then, Reader, an Officer's Wife ;— 
- unfortunately, the moſt defenceleſs 
of beings, as my huſband is now far 
diſtant from the comforts of domeſ- 
tic happineſs, in the hazardous em- 
ployment of his country's ſervice; 
5 nor is it the firſt time by many; laſt | 


war 
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war he fought her cauſe valiantly— 
and yet, alas! the decline of life does 
not promiſe him thoſe humble en- 
joyments a generous nation ſhould 
beſtow on ſuch as have deſerved well. 
| But why . ſhould I complain, fince 
there are hundreds, poſſeſſed of as 
much merit, who have alſo the ſame 
ſad proſpect? How little do the 
great and affluent know the difficul- 
ties we have to encounter, when the 
neceſſary good appearance of an ho- 
nourable profeſſion often ſerves but 
to diſguiſe the penury and miſeries, 
gore keenly aud intern ally felt. 


I will draw the veil, by juſt pre- 
ſenting the routine of a married offi- 
* cer's 


tereſted man, and more frequently 
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cer's life; and appeal to thoſe who 


have a knowledge of the military 


line, whether it be overcharged. 


An officer is, in general, a difin- 


marries for love than intereſt. He is 


a gentleman, and moſt commonly a 
man of taſte and feeling, which he 
imprudently proves by marrying a 
woman of family and accompliſh- 
ments, and, probably, connexions. 
But, as my officer, moſt likely, has 
no reſources but thoſe arifing from 
his commiſſion, his connections are 
of little avail; their families, on both 


fides, are irritated by the folly of the 


young folks, and leave them to the 


effects 
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effects of their imprudence. Indeed, 
it would not be an eaſy matter for 
an officer to procure a woman of 
fortune, as the parents of ſuch as ſe- 
dulouſly keep them out of their ſo- 
ciety, as thoſe of poor girls thruſt 
them into it. | 


To underſtand the foregoing pa- 
ragraph, let the Reader look into the 
ball- rooms of thoſe towns where of- 

ficers are uſually quartered. | 
But farther to illuſtrate this obſer - 
vation, I will ſuppoſe my officer to 
be married; the young couple to be 
mutually diſintereſted and affection- 
ate; that they live with frugality, 
B 4 | and 
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and become the parents of a nume- 

rous progeny ; he is without money 
to purchaſe, or patron to recommend, 
and is therefore mortified with the 
| fight of junior Enſigns ſtarting over 

his head; and even ſhould ſome 
: promotion realize his wiſhes, his 
' temper is often ſoured and chagrined 
! © by the perplexing orders of Field and 
. Staff Officers, which are often more 
| giQated by caprice than neceſſary mi- 


* 


litary regulation, and calculated only 
| to create unneceſſary expence to 
©" thoſe little able to bear it. The vex- 
ation damps his military ardour; his 
- debts accumulate, his hopes are fruſ- 
| Y trated, and with an aching heart he 
| is reluctantly compelled to {ell his 
''- commiſſion. | | 
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I He may, perhaps, turn to trade . 
but, Reader, did you ever know of 


an officer ſucceeding therein? How 


. ſhould de carries into buſi- 
neſs the liberal notions which cha- 


racterize his former profeſſion; he 
deals largely, it is true, but then he 
treats hoſpitably, trades honeſtly, and 
truſts. generouſly ;- a ſhort time con- 


vinces him of his imprudence, yet 
he cannot, no, he cannot bring him» 
himſelf to harraſs others for debts,, 


the payment whereof might involve 
them in ruin; ſo as ſomebody muſp 
be ruined, it ultimately falls upon. 


your: former gallant defender. He is 
© dragged. to jail. There, ſurounded 
by his wife and children, he lingers 
7 B 6 aga while 
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awhile in penury, till his earthly 
purſuits are terminated in a death of 
miſery. Over the fate of his ſur- 
viving family I gladly throw the veil 
of filence, leſt the World ſhould 
think I write an accuſation. 


All J afk for myſelf is, that the 
Critics will ſpare the work now ſub- 
mitted to the Public; it having been 
fuggeſted more by the neceſſities of 
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my family than a defire of being 
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known to the World as a writer. I 
am ſenſible of its numerous imper- 
fections, but am hopeful that the 
motive which impelled me to the 


undertaking will plead ſomething in 
excuſe for its defects; and as hav- 
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ing appropriated the ſmall portion of 
time I could ſpare from domeſtic 
concerns to family benefit. 


If my ideas of a novel are juſt, this 


may paſs; or, if it amuſes, and is not 


immoral, irreligious, or ſeditious, 


every end 1s anſwered that Readers 
expect from the peruſal of ſuch pub- 
lications, and- the Editor's ambition 
amply gratified, who begs leave to 
ſubſcribe herſelf, 
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CHAP. I. 


N a certain part of the northern ex- 

tremities of Yorkſhire, there is a very 

old pile of building, called Abbey, 

ſuppoſed to be one of the largeſt ever 

erected in England. It had formerly 
contained within its walls a convent of 

barefooted friars and another of thoſe 


veſtals uſually denominated nuns, beſide 
a church of great magnitude. - 


'The 
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The walls of this venerable pile are 
ſtrong, thick, and black; and whatever 


might have been the former eſtimation 


| 


of its beauty, it is now only remarkable 
for the diſmal gloom which overſpreads 


it. Ghoſts, as ancient legends tell, may 
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therefore have delighted in making this 
ſpot their favourite haunt; for all is uni- 
formly ſad and melancholy, whether we 
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view the convent, nunnery, or chapel. 
Nor in the account of this Gothie ſtruc- - 
ture ſhould be omitted the ſpacious and 
awful cymetery, where many anabbot and 
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many a nun had mouldered into duſt; 


i but who yet, as thouſands will affirm, 
0 appear in the ſame ſtate as that in which. 
1 they were buried; ay, and clad in the- 
| ſame ſhrouds that enwrapped their clay- 


cold bodies, and are ſeen as regular as 
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the owners themſelves, together with 
many other ſtrange appearances, too te- 
dious to enumerate, and unneceſſary to 
mention ; but which, my ſterious Fate 
(whoſe ways every ſtory-book ſays are 


inſcrutable, even at the time when their 


heroes are ſcrutinizing moſt cloſely into 
them) has doomed the A IIEN pages 
to develope. 


| _ This Abbey belonged to a worthy, - 
good kind of gentleman, who cauld trace 


his genealogy from the time of the Con- 
queſt, as the title-deeds of his eſtate wilt 
teſtify. The Abbey was given to him, or 
rather his anceftors, during the uſurpa- 
tion of Cromwell, whoſe father had been 


+ domeſtic in the family. It was then as 
caſy, with a little intereſt, to ſtep into a 


large 
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large houſe, as now it is to get into a 
country-box. 

However, in addition to the obſerva- 
tion once made by a celebrated auc- 
tioneer from his roſtrum, © Ladies and 
tlemen, things will wear /” may be add- 
ed, that they will alſo grow—out of fa- 
ſhion. This Abbey was a caſe in point. 
pon its firſt becoming private property, 
it was adorned with rich hangings, gilt 

furniture, and all the appendages the 
cuſtom of thoſe days rendered the neceſ- 
ſary decorations of a great man's bouſe; ; 
it muſt conſequently have made a very 
handſome, faſhionable appearance in the 
eyes of our poor anceſtors, who are only 
dleemed ſo from their notions, not from 
tbeir poverty, and becauſe the maſt ex- | 
| alted 
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alted of them never poſſeſſed the elegant 


and refined ideas, we, their more enlight- 
ened offspring, ſeem to inherit from the 
moment of our birth, 


They, indeed, poor ſouls! thought 
clean ſtraw not only a comfort, but even 
a luxury, to lay under the feet of Dukes 
and the higheſt· Nobles; whereas in our | 
days, ſcarcely a cobler throughout the 


country will hire ERS that is 
not carpetted ? Nn 


1 . 


But, good Reader, let us tome back 


to the Abbey; the cobler's lodging is an 
interruption tõ our ſtory; in. truth, it 
vould nothing leſs than mar it, by prer 
"venting the defeription of a pile of billld» 
"ing, as pile as ever pen | 


we bas 
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has delineated, and which may never 
again be found in the moſt luxuriant 
train of deſcriptive ideas. 


Perfectly to repreſent the whole would 
be a fruitleſs attempt, the following is but 
an imperfect ſketch. That part of the 
furniture the worm of time had decayed, 
was in part repaired, part replaced; and 
as. to the rooms themſelves, many were 
un- inhabited, fome #-habited, but all of 

them haunted, at leaſt, if the people in 
its vicinity ſpoke the truth. 


But ſtrange to tell, nor yet leſs ſtrange 
than true, Mr. Morney would never be- 
lieve in ghoſts; it is certain, indeed, he 
was not a very learned man; and what 
is more ſurprizing, the Vicar, who acted 


as 
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as Chaplain, and moſtly reſided at the 
Abbey, had no more belief in them than 


himſelf, though eſteemed as a man of 


ſuperior education, and a good Chriſ- 
tian. | 


MORE GHOSTS. 
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CHAP. II. 


\HE Gentleman had a name, and 


that a very ancient creditable one, 


Reginald Morney. He had two ſons 
and one daughter. The youths were 
gifted with every manly grace, and the 
daughter's beauty was heightened by an 


amiable diſpoſition and all the winning 
attractions of female ſweetneſs. It had 
' often excited wonder that ſhe had not 
been diſtinguiſhed by a name more ex- 
preſſive of both her mental and perſonal 


accompliſhments; as no heroine of either 
; play 
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play or romance could poſſeſs a juſter 
claim to the pre-eminence, though pic- 
tured in all the glowing colours of the 
moſt enraptured poet. But, on the con- 
trary, Miſs Morney received the moſt 
common name at the baptiſmal font.— 
She was called Molly by her father, 
Mary by her brothers, and Madam by 
every body elſe. 


The young Mr. Morneys were ſent to 
college at a ſuitable age, but Miſs had 
private tutors at home, owing to her ta- | 
ther's irreconcileable hatred to a board- 
ing-ſchool education. He did not, how- 
ever, reſtrain her from companions in her 
ſtudies, leſt, as he obſerved, want of ex- 
ample and emulation might occaſion. 
want of diligence. - She appeared not to 


want 
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wars for any thing; and her-proficiency 
far exceeded the expectations of her maſ- 
ters. Miſs Bolton, the Vicar's daughter, 
took leſſons with Miſs Morney, but by 
no means kept pace with her in the pro- 
greſs ſhe made. They were, notwith- 

ſtanding, good friends, and the mutual 
confidants of each other; they always 
parted with regret, and, met with joy; 
and when ſeparated by indiſpoſition, or 
any other circumſtance, (which fre- 
quently happened, from Miſs Bolton's 
being ſubject to the tooth · ache) the moſt 
affectionate letters n en e, 


"ul The other juvenile companion was 
Thomas Grey, * youth about eighteen, 
at which period my hiſtory commences. 
He was mild and well-behayed ; and 


learned 
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learned pretty well, not only thoſe things 


in which Miſs Morney excelled, ſuch as 
French, muſic, and dancing, but like- 
wiſe in the more maſculine ſtudies : he 
was, indeed, no phenomenon, nor poſ- 
ſeſſed that brilliancy of talents which 
might augur a future hero, 


Young Grey was generally eſteemed, 
and that for many reaſons. Firſt, he 
was a fayourite with Mr. Morney ; ſe- 
condly, he had a civil and polite deport- 
ment. To be ſure, it was poſlible to put 
him into a paſſion, and then he was un- 
governable. Thirdly, he had a hand- 
ſome face, and bid fair to become a fine 
figure. There was a ftriking reſemblance 
in feature between him and Miſs Mor- 
ney, which every body noticed; and 
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what made it more remarkable Was, that 
even a mole upon zer dimples was only 
the counterpart of one on Eis. Ill-na- 
tured people would ſometimes inſinuate 
that there were family reaſons for this 


reſemblance, and that probably Mr. 
Morney had not always been a Joſeph. 
But theſe were mere ſurmiſes and idle 
conjecture; it would therefore ill become 
an impartial biographer ſeriouſly to re- 
port them. Whenever theſe ſtories 
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reached Mr. Morney's ears, he would 
exclaim againſt the cenſoriouſneſs of the 
world, and lament that even a man's 
beſt actions ſhould be miſconſtrued or 
wilfully miſrepreſented by the malevo- 
lent: and as oſten would he proteſt that 
Mr. Grey was not his ſon; and one day 


in particular, when preſſed hard upon 
the 


8 
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che ſubject! by ſore witty ladies Who 


were little ſcrupulous of what they ſaid, 


be frankly declared, that ſo far from Mr. 


Grey's being his'ſon; he intended him 


for his ſon-in- law. 


Mis Bolton, who was preſent, ſeemed 


confuſed, and turned pale on this decla- 
ration. Probably 'ſhe thought Miſs Mor- 
ney might become a formidable rival, 
when encouraged by her father's ſanction, 
together with the prevailing argument of 
a large fortune in expectancy; for tho? 
a daughter, ſhe was heireſs to the Abbey 
eſtate;/ It had paſſed for ſome time in 

the female line; and it was pofſeſſed bj 
her aunt/ before it devolved on her fa- 
ther, who had repeatedly declared that 

Molly and the Abbey ſhould go toge- 
| | C'2 ther, 


* 
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_ ther, as he had enough for the boys in- 
dependent of it aud would ſome times 
facetiouſly obſerve, that daughters were 
children as well as ſons, and had a7 
claims on a affection 
ontud bo 2 b bas 91! 
Miſs Bolton had no great pretenſions 
to beauty; but the was a' neatz"ſmhart 
figure, had a cunning look; and à little 
turn-up noſe. She, however, was a com- 
plet miſtreſs of every wheedling art, and 
ůnſinuating manners. Certainby her 
triendſhip.for Miſs Morney becaine ſtron⸗ 
ger and ſtronger, which afforded ſome 
ꝓroof of her diſintereſtedneſs, as there was 
little doubt but ſhe ſelt an attachment 


a Grey. 105 vIqoog 
my 115 6 „lik © 10 1411 cont 
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2 Indeed, ſne was now very ſeldom from 

the Abbey, end-moſily: ſlept with her dear 
Mary. In this ſociety, ſhe mate herſelf 
fo agreeable, that the whole family, even 
Grey himſelf, were charmed with her 
ſenſe and oy humour. | 
On stig 48 n on bed notiofl Ai“ 

W 5 the n viſitors at 
the Abbey was a Miſs de Burgh, h 
was frequently: there, and likewiſę much 
eſteemed by Grey and Miſs Morney but 
all of a ſudden, and without any cauſe 
being aſſigned, ſhei diſcontinued her vi- 
ſits; except when ſhe came in great form, 
with ber father and mother; once 2 
month; and on theſe occafions the young 


people could never get her, as formerly, 
from her mother's ſide, either to chat, 
walk, or romp; and if Thomas ſat by 

"OY her, 
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her, ſeemingly with a wiſh to entertain 
her, either Mr. Morney or Mr. de Burgh 
would call him away upon ſome pretence 
or other; not that Grey had conceived 
any affection, or formed any deſign upon 
her; the conduct of the old folks, how - 
ever, aroſe from ſuch a ſuſpicion on their 
part; it was too apparent not to be re 
marked by him; in conſequencè of 
which he ceaſed to pay her any other 
attention than what the laws of good- 
breeding and politeneſs requirèd - ſim- 
ply a bow upon her entrance, and ano- 
ther at her departure. 
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CHAP, III. 


188 BOLTON was ſo very fricudly 
to Tom, that it was not poſſible 


1. for him to deny her his confidence, of 
„ which ſhe availed herſelf to ſee. in his 
a mind ſuſpicions of the conduct of his n 
it nefagiars Mr. NMorney. 

M 1s 463 


Tom had been ae ſo entirely at 
home, that no wonder need be excited 
from his being credulous to exceſs, par- 

5 ticularly inclined to the miraculous, and 
FEES C4 eaſily 


] 
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eafily impoſed upon by the artful and 
defigning. He was not, therefore, one 
of the unbelievers of the family; for 
though as yet no ſpirits had diſcovered 
themſelves to km, yet he could not doubt 
the well atteſted ſtories, in the report of 
Which there was à general concurrence 

of opinion throughout” the houſc. Hi- 
therto he had only heard ſtrange noiſes, 
which Miſs Bolton aſſured him muſt 
mean ſomething. She gave many ſhrewd 
hints that certain circumſtances relating 
to, him would be elucidated one day or 
other; either dy the living or by the 


4 eo i a 
dead. {i righ9lo! of #41} II 5 4 raj L343 5 


% Pmy ſelf.” ſaid ſhe one day, & could 
inform you,” but 700 would an 
19 III THO; tb S DUB . 
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your i Gthenmþlok me! I mean Mr. Mor- 
ney would forbid. me the houſe, and I 
ſhould. be en, of your ſociety. bod: 


* „ 


Ol 54 ? 2941 1 801 
6 - « Could, you 1 me, my en Bet- 
fy, Laid Grey, 5 OP would not; only 
oblige me, but I will ſwear, meyer to be- 
tray, you.“ Bifi bigodd vino bed f o 
W Lai boah nbilod Au doid a 


34 [1011 x. 


2 « Nor 1 wing,” dad ſhe, wither 
out: aden Werne ais n Jed} ci 


TY VB: 65 3110 ' f, | maid 
Fry N more, vil 6 wear, 
and that moft ſolemnly.” hank 


! 
. k 


e . . 


— yourſelf to he, pho your, par 
rents are, and what are your expecta- 


tions, as we are here ſtrangers to theſe 


Ci particulars, 


— 1 anal. tt 6 . . — 
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particulars, from the circumſtance of 
your having been bred in obſcurity, and 
5 conſidered as an object of cha- 


rity,” 


" Why,” replied Grey, „ on theſe 
points I cannot fatisfy you, for they are 
a myſtery to myſelf. I never ſaw, to my 


_ remembrance, any other home than this 


Abbey ; relations I] was never bleſſed 
with, nor did I ever feel the want of 
them; Mr. Morney has ated the part 
of a father by me.” 


How ominous are your words!“ ſaid 
Miss Bolton, © but go on.” 


After changing coutenance, and flar- 


ing with ſurprize, Grey continued— 
“T have 
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«I have been in a particular manner 
diſtinguiſhed by him : his own ſons a are 
ſent out for their education, while I am 
the happy companion of Mary Morney. 
Sweet girl! how I pitied her brothers 
when they gave her a farewel embrace. 
No, I would not change my ſituation to 
be Edward Morney, the wealthy heir to 
ten thouſand a year.” 1 5 


Beware of inceſt!” ſaid Mits Bolton, 


in a tremulous voice. 


Grey would have teſtified his ſurprize 
and horror by words as well as by looks, 
but ſhe diſappeared ſo ſuddenly, that he 
could not. | 
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<<. Qminous words. l aid he to hiniſelfs 
and „ beware of inceſt! What can 
ſhe means it poſſible that ID Ol, 
no, it is not poſſible.— Mr. Morney is 
the beſt of men, therefore I cannot be 
brother to Miſs Morney—my : wank: 
* en bloc 5d age 169! 


/ 
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Hound bell ſounded. Fl 8 and 
hollow. He ſtarted, and was leaving the 
room to ſeck Miſs Bolton, but met her 
returning; the reſt-of the family were 
gone to Holt, upon à viſit to the De 
Burghs. 

b:yoz 7 Ao 

Wbat is the matter? id the, per- 
ceiving horror in his countenance, © have 
my words alreddy made ſo great an im- 
preſſian i Alas l I was overcome myſelf, 


on, 5 and 
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ai@Goretd'torwittidraw/im hope of Fun- 
ing ſtrength of mind ſuffioient for this 
ſolemn occaſion- 0 Ji. I“ nnr 9a! 

21 J II 1M— 9lontoq Jon 2 31 0 
>Greyrwoull willingly Besen bs | 
from theſe kind exertions; he dreaded to 
learn what he could not bear to think | 
of; but ſuppoſing that it would look un- 
manly; or even worſe, to remain in ighb- 
rance of thoſe things that ob,ðeEeͤrned 
hunſelf to know: 3 he kept his eyes fixed 
upon her countenance, as if expecting 
het Bo begin, but his tongue was ſilent. 
wed gr | 
© Know then,” ſaid ſhe, looking round 
her, „that three times I Have: dreamt 
a female, in a whiteſhrond; came! tymy'» 
bed-fide, and faid; SWarniFhomas Grey, 
warn Thomas Grey3-bid' him bewars!bf:4 


as inceſt !”? 
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inceſt Now, my dear Grey, I ſhould 
not have diſturbed you with my dreams, 
though three times repeater, only that 
laſt night ſhe again came, frowned as ſhe 
appeared to me, and ſaid, * Why do you 
hefitate to warn my fon? He is ſur- 
rounded by thoſe whoſe miſtaken love 
will plunge him into ruin. Riſe to-mor- 
row, look behind your bed, raiſe the ta- 
peſtry, open the door, and in the next 
room you will find my picture concealed 
beneath ſome lumber ; let the evidence 
of that induce you to remember what J 
have faid, and warn Thomas Grey!“ 


n 
© 3 


4 have moved the bed and raiſed the 
tapeſtry, and ſaw a door, but I was afraid 
to open it, and enter by myſelf, as it evi- 


dently appears to be more immediately 
IH | | 


your 


Monz enoers. 1 


; your duty to explore, WY if poſſible, 
diſcover the myſtery. Tou j will not, 1 
am ſure, refuſe e Pl 2 


“No, certainly,” 1 * ple as 
aſhes but not to-night.” | 


Hf To-enctras: the family will return, 
and may diſcover us; now is our time.“ 


ReluQantly did Grey-take up a light 
to attend the reſolute Bolton, who. fol- 
lowed, but, in ſpite of all her courage, 
trembled very much. When they ar- 
rived at her chamber, they moved the 
great old-faſhioned teaſter bed with diffi- 
culty. Grey obſerved, it with e 
and ſaid 05 . N nods 
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„ Miſs, Bolton, you informed. me. you 
had; done this, yourſelt—-W hence, is it 
that we, both now, find it, a taſk, Co 


ech r 22 Hung bolig 


. : 
yi! 3 


«I jsall waning: d 60 the, 5 but, 
in nth name. of ts let us procee 
wodt 9516233008 litidaint 


"They enk to Aa again, ric Fo 
eveded.. Ahern found the a as de- 


117414 


- : © 4 


eee va the ae 
ſuppoſe great conſternation was a 
in them bota FI the een. 


30057 Ust — i 


Mi Bolton (fi fiſt kong Fray the 
effects of the ſurprize, (indeed ſhe was 
way always a girl of ſpirit and reſolution) 


and 
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AT2OHD dA M Od 
and encouraged her companion to aid 


het'eff6tts i obtain an entrance: It was 
was hot very difficult to open as much of 
the door as would admit them fingly, but 
their united ſtrength was inſufficient” to 
open it wide enough to admit them both 
at once, and this adventurdus pair wiſh- 
ed to go in together, 16; it may befip? 
poſed, any frightful appearance ſhould 
overcome the reſolution of "whichever 
ventured fingly. They, therefore; made 
another effort, more violent than the för- 
mer; upon which a moſt violent noi w 
heard; juſt as if a fit of armor Had fal 
len on à ſtone pavcttent; dhe "dh! 
frightened them both ſo much, chat They 
again united their ſtrength to ſhut the 
door, Fazing filentiy and: pfteSuffyl bn 
one another. bm) S ⁰ν n to efolts 
iu bas tight lo hig A 2yeviaegay 
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The armour made no more noiſe; and 
Grey now felt a ſtronger defire to explore 
the myſtery, Curioſity ſometimes ſtrong- 


ly predominatcs even in the breaſt of a 


man ; but, perhaps, young Grey might 
in a more particular manner haye felt its 
influence, from the circumſtance of his 
haying been educated with girls, and 
moſtly in the habit of WARES. in ſe- 
male dnrenx. 8 
Their reſolution began to . "A 
the door was again half opened, and 
Grey entered firſt, cloſely followed by 
Miſs Bolton. 


oy 


Three deſcending ſteps led to the 


room, which was ſtately and ſpacious, 
When at the bottom, they gazed around, 
though 
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though not without ſomeè degree of tre- 
pidation; the candle did not ſeem to 
give them ' a fight of the whole room; 


they kept cloſe by the wall while'endea- 
vouring to explore its extent, holding 


ſometimes by pieces of ragged tapeſtry 
in thoſe places where it had remained. 
Their ſteps were neither firm nor quick, 
but they at length got to a heap of rub- 
biſh in a corner of the room; it confifts 
ed chiefly of rotten tapeſtry, plaiſter, 


mortar,” and broken glaſs; Miſs Bolton 
was rejoiced at this circumſtance, as her 
anxious mind foreboded it would lead to 


ſome important diſcovery. 0 18 er 


” Here” ſaid ſhe, © this muſt be the 
ee us ſearch here.“ * 
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Grey looked timidly:' round, and fet- 
ting down the candle, began to ſtir the 
rubbiſh about with his foot; but aſter 
| being-a/few minutes thus occupied which 
his timidity had magniſied into ſo many 
hours, he maniſeſted a an inclinations 
0 tires unt et lat? offre 30 


« There is not any FOR here, (pot 
ke) Bt, Ns hs AR 
1 5 Das 

1 Let me ry, aid eee and wer 
to work more reſolutely. In a ſhort time 
ſhe called out Bravo! I was right; 
we have got our treaſure, and produced 
to Tom's aſtoniſhed eyes the miniature 
of a beautiful 1 9793 ein 

27M. 92 lis fo ton i mt & e 

bas: Hour v 130 19901961127 | © This,” 
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This, continued Mifs Bolton, t is 
the exact copy of thoſe features wt 
have ſo oſten appearod to mo O Grey; 
how much like you are they! the eyes, 
the. noſe, the mole on the temples only 
there is a noble; or rather haughtineſt 
of W that is much ſoſtened in 


your's.” 


wh 
5130} 81d An torr -t 9491 1 ?? 


4 
* 
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Grey gazed at the Nause in his turn, 


and examined it with the minuteſt at- 
tention n „Nu 51 19d. ? 
Stu! Mont s al ehen et IO) of 
Well,“ ſaid he, this may be my 
mother's picture, but how ſtrong a! re- 
ſemblance does it bear to Mary Mor- 
ney ?—Her eyes, her noſe, and the mole 
on her temple.—It is not at all like Mrs. 
' Nottiey; I remember her very well; and 
I am 
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iſs Bolton looked diſappointed, bu 
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Jam at a loſs to think how this picture 


can prove Mr. Morney to be my father. 
No, I will not believe a word of it.. 


——_— 
54h 14 21 


turned towards the door of her npart- 
ment, carrying a light with her. All at 


once a piece of tapeſtry, which ſhe held 


in her hand, gave way, and the poor girl 
fell down, and extinguiſhed the candle. 


The room being thus rendered dark, and 
no guide to direct their trembling fieps, 


Miſs Bolton, in attempting to raiſe her- 


ſelf up, caught hold of one of Tom's 


legs, and pulled ſo hard, as to bring bim 


to the ground with a violence that bruiſ- 


ed him, and prevented his exertions for 
a ſew minutes. When he would have 


got up, he felt ſomething hard under his 


hand, 


MoRE GHOSTS. 


47 
hand, which judging to- be the pictufe, 
he put it into his pocket, apoſtrophizing = 


It was, however, fortunate for Grey 
that none of the ſervants were within 
hearing; but even if they had, not one 
of them would have ventured into a 

room againſt which their prejudices were 
| | ſo 


rather ungraciouſſy upon the trouble it 
had occaſioned him, when the bell again | 
tolled three times, juſt as if it were over 4 
his head, ' : 
This is is aftoniſhitg,” ſaid he, very + | 
ſoſtly, and then he called loudly ' for I 
lights, having entirely forgot the delicacy : 7 
of his ſituation, and the ſecrecy! it wass 
-andiſpenfably em be ſhould auen I 
obſerve. TS aotiotl. ati b 
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ſo ſtrong, from an idea that it was the 
abode of ghoſts 1. 


Miſs Bolton, who got up at the very 
inſtant Grey fell, had fortunately got out 
of the chamber before the diſmal tolling 
of the bell, and was by this time returned 


with a light, for the purpoſe of conduct- 
ing him to the more chearful parts of the 


Abbey. 


On her entering the apartment, ſhe 
found him groping about, panting with 
fright, and moving in quite a contrary 
direction to the right one. He poured 
forth the ſtrongeſt effuſions of gratitude 
for her timely aſſiſtance in extricating 
him from his troubles, and returned wa 


It 
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K It was now near midnight, and Miss 
Bolton prudently obſerved, it would not 
be proper for them to remain longer to- 


gether, but promiſed to meet him wie 
in the morning. 
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50 MORE, GHOSTS. 
— . emo 
CHAP. IV. 


OUNG Grey had enough now to 
- occupy his attention. When he 
had retired to his own apartment, he 
took the precaution of defiring his man 
to ſleep. in the adjoining apartment, and 
left the door unlocked which communi- 
cated between them ; and when he ſup- 
poſed the fellow was aſleep, he took the 
picture from his pocket more minutely 
to examine it, upon which the more at- 
tentively he looked the more he was be- 
wildered. 


ce It 
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* It is ſomething like Mary,” ſaid he, 

* but not enough ſo to be her's—on this 

brow fits pride, but upon Mary's, love 

and tenderneſs. Are you my mother, 
or are you but ſome fictitious reſem- 


blance thrown in my way to deceive my 


* 0 ; 
i 


Py 


“How happy are thoſe,” he would 


ſenſes and diſturb my quiet?“ 


again ſay, © who are bleſſed with pa- 
rents? But, above all, how happy the 
youth, who in difficulty or diſtreſs, has 


an affectionate mother to conſole him, 


and on whoſe tender boſom he can re- 
poſe his aching head — To whom he 
can with confidence and ſecurity open 
the ſecrets of his burſting heart look 
up with the fond emotion of filial love 
to her anxious, maternal countenance, 


D 2 beaming 
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beaming comfort to his ſoul, while her 
lips give utterance to the ſoothing con- 
dolance of heavenly advice. Oh, mo- 
ther! wert thou now in being, thou, 
ſurely, wouldſt not look with ſuch haugh- 
tineſs on your ſon as mark the features 
of this picture !” 


8 
% 


« After a momentary pauſe, he again 
exclaimed—* But what has this to do 
with Miſs Morney ?—T muſt endeavour, 
without hetraying Betſey, to ſound her - 
father.“ 
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Such was the reſult of Grey's dehbe- 
rations ; till, at laſt, wearied with reflec- 
tion and fatigue, he endeavoured to com- 


* 1 gu ka. _— — * 
r 
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poſe himſelf to ſleep, in the vain hope of 
| enjoying its balmy comfort.” 


7103 $60 In 
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Ile aroſe in the morning betimes, but 
not ſo early as Miſs Bolton, who he ſound 
waiting for him. She took hold of his 
band with all the tenderneſs of friend- 
ſhip, and earneſtly enquired. about his 
health... | 5 IE 


_ Grey withdrew his hand, and faid— 
% Pray, Betſey, keep your dreams to 
yourſelf in future ;, by revealing them 


you have made me unhappy, ſuſpicious, 
and done no good. 


* What,” ſaid ſhe, “can you ſtill 
doubt, after ſo many ſupernatura]- to- 
kens.? When do ſuch, wonders happen, 
but to throw a light on ſome. myſtery Þ 
And when ſuch information is given us 
by the means of divine agency, ſor the 

D 3 7 futurg 
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future regulation of our lives, it is our 


duty to W ourſelves of * 


That there is more than nature in 
the events of laſt night is certain,“ ſaid 
Grey, & but no dial pointed at Morney; 
the ſpirit might as well have meant Miſs 
de e or your” 925 


Pie upon you !” interrupted | the, 
„me, whoſe father is a clergyman! 
how can you have fuch Polly 5 


cions?“ 


« ] do not, indeed, ſuſpect it, Bet- 
ſey,” faid Grey, © I wiſh not to ſuſpect 


any one; but a'clergyman'is only a man, 


and Mr. Morney is a good man, which, 


ſurely gives him as juſt a claim to be ex- 


empt 
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empt from ſuſpicion, «Then, you know 


Mary Morney is ſuch an angelic crea- 
ture! how ſhould I be brother to fo 
much perfection!“ 


endeavour to conceal but I fear it is a 
love ſinful in its nature, and ſuch, as if 
perſiſted in may terminate in the miſery 
of you both; and Heaven knows I would 


gladly lay down my life to ſerve either 


you or Miſs Morney.” \ 


The tears which rolled down her, 


cheeks bore ample teſtimony to the truth 


of her tender expreſſions, end melted the 


24 heart 


« Ah!” faid Betſey, © there's the rub 
you have conceived an affection for 
Miſs Morney which you would vainly 


gu 
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heart of Grey, who promiſed that he 
would do nothing raſhly, but, in future, 
behave leſs like a lover to Miſs Morney, 


waiting for time and circumſtances to 


elucidate the wonderful events of. the 


night, 
; A wo 
1 "# 
1 13 
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CHAP. VI. 


a AR. MORNE returned before 

dinner. Grey was haſtily running 

to hand Miſs Morney from the chariot, 
but got a check from Miſs Bolton. 

6“ Reftrain your Zardour,” id ſhe, 

and whenever you forget yourſelf, be- 

hold in me your ſecond conſcience to 


warn you, if but by my looks, againſt 
error and every injurious propenſity you 
may occafionally feel.” 


D5 Grey 
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Grey would' much rather his ſecond 
conſcience had not held him ſo tight, or 
ſo inaptly enforced an obſervance of her 
injunctions ; and the Morney's, there- 
fore, entered the room without any ce- 
remony. He did not ſalute Miſs Mor- 
ney with his uſual compliments, but paſ- 
ſing her with a low bow, he went and 
laid hold of her father's hand, which was 
not uſual when both were in company. 
There could be no doubt which hand he 
wiſhed to preſs, but he was not here left 
to the freedom of his choice. | 


e believe our Grey is a little affront- 

ed, Papa, ſaid Mary, “ ſee how diſ- 

dainful he looks. What ails you, Tom- 

my What have you done to him in 
a my abſence, Betſey?" ? 

- i No 
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.* No harm, I promiſe you,” replied 
Miſs Bolton. p 


Well then, fit down both of you, 
and liſten to my cargo of news, and you 
ſhall hear a true, and particular account 
of what detained us all night. Was 
you afraid, Grey, that I ſhould never re- 
turn ?: Wbo could leave a place where 
the ſenſes were confounded, if not en- 
chanted, by the divine power of muſic ? 
Lou think that I, filly girl as I am, 
play the forte piano well, and fing charm- 
ingly ; but, Lord help you, you have no 
taſte; I do not play in the leaſt like Miſs 
Holden; beſides, I heard a gentleman 
tell her that ſhe excelled every thing he 
ever heard; and Mr. de Rough himſelf 
Gud it was charming. To be ſure, it was 
| D6 not 
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not her fault if ſhe did not play correct; 
for whenever a difficult paſſage occurred 
ſhe began again. She played Alley 
Croaker, and roared it ſo audibly, that 

the children in the nurſery were all 
frightened, and roared too, which added. 
ſomething to the concert, I can aſſure 
vou. 


© Then the three Miſs Tofts, from 
Sheffield, where they have been for their 
education, ſtood up with their hands be- 
fore them, and ſung together ſomethi 
about love, but the faces they * 
were wonderful; they began in piano, 
which, it ſeems, means to ſtretch the 
mouth gradually to its greateſt power of 


extenſion, and from time to time iſſue a 


murmuring noiſe, which I could not 


hear 
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hear diftinRly ; and when alltheir mouths. 
were opened get gave a ſud- 
den ſquall, as if they had been ſtuck at 
the ſame inſtant, and that they kept up 
nobly, which it ſeems was forte. What 
pleaſed me moſt was the modeſt, yet aſ- 
ſumed dignity, with which they received 
the applauſes of the company; ſome 
others played and ſung more in wy. own 
way, fol 9280 them 3 F 89 


«& And you b. 


* Yes, Tommy, I played, and ſung | 
your favourite air; ſome honeſt, well 
meaning men were about to compliment 
me on my performance; but in this I | 
ſtopped them, obſerving, that after the 
Miſs Tofts ne Miſs Holden, it could 

only 
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only be flattery to me, as I was conſcious 
of my ovn inferiority. 


The Gentlemen ſmiled, and Miſs 
Holden ſaid, in a condeſcending man- 
ner, „Oh, Miſs; you play very well.” — 
Afﬀer this we began dancing, then to 
 - ſupper, then to bed, then home, and 
here we are not welcome—Ah! Grey 


He took her hand, and was raiſing 
it to his lips, when Miſs: Bolton ftared 
in his face, and he dropped it. Mary 
felt a little chagrined as well as Grey; 
and many ſimilar things of a nature 
equally unpleaſant to the young couple 


happened in the courſe of the day, from 
the Tooking hints of his ſelſ- appointed 
monitor. 


At 
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At laſt, after ſupper, Miſs Morney 
ſaid, ©& Surely, Grey, you will not con- 
tinue this odd humour any longer. If 

it really vexes you that I was amuſed 
out of your company, . Lam 
only quite happy when in it. I never 
thought you could be ſo naught Come, 
make haſte and be good, leſt I too cateh 
the infection, and become ſullen for. a 
week.“ 


She held out her hand, which he rap- 
turouſly kiſſed, and, having once broke 
bounds, almoſt devoured. While the 
young folks were engaged in this tender 
dalliance, Mr. Morney was diverting 
himſelf in play with his favourite, dog 
Rover; Miſs Bolton looked at them with 

anger, but Grey would not return a 
: ſingle 
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ſingle cans; and e ſeemed its 
poliſbanded.” — 

Mr. and Miſs Morney then retired, 
happy and comfortable within them- 
ſelves, while Grey and Miſs Bolton were 
downright wretched, though from diffe- - 
rent cauſes ; for one wiſhed to 971 
miſchief, to which the other was already 
half a victim. 


cHxp. 
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— 


« oy k 


: [7 4 


"break and, with his mother's pic- | 


ture in his hand, he es into the : 
Fas 


Old John, the gardener, who had been 
always accuſtomed to early riſing, was 
examining ſome alterations which had 
been recently made. It truck the mind 
of our youth, that ſervants, notwithſtand- 
ing their menial condition, might poſſeſs 
a WO faculty equal to their ſupe- 

riors, 


; i 1 Py . 
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riors, and therefore, that this John, hay- 


ing lived all his life in the family, might 


be able to give him ſome information re- 
ſpecting his parents. Impreſſed with this 
idea, he entered into a familiar conver- 
ſation with his old acquaintance. 


« John, how did you reſt laſt night? 
„Why, rather better, Meaſter Grey, 


than the night before : one would moſt : 
magine that theſum ghoaſts knowd as 


how that meafter was abroad t'other 


night, they kept up ſuch a ringing, and 


the houſemaid heard them cry murder, 


and we, heard a clinking of chains, and 


the dog barked—Oh dear! oh dear! 


there have been ſad doings, folks do ſay, 


in this here houſe; but once in, there's 


- * F . 


no 
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no getting out, not that I wants to go, 
not IMeaſter is very good, and my 
work a pleaſure, and—" 


„ What doings do you, mean have 
been in this houſe ?—You need not fear 
Mr. Morney's anger, I will not divulge 
what you may fay.!..; | 


„Why then, Meaſter Greys: come 
further from the alcoye—Speak ſoftly, 
for fear of liſteners, and I'll tell ſom'at.” 


s 3 101 


Here then I have removed; and do 


not wiſh to ſpeak at all, or by any 


means in the world interrupt you, if 
you, dear John, will but * my im- 
patient curioſity.“ Mot god ovad, aus! 


1 iy ES 171 
2 { If 11911 811140 
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Why then, I have heard from very 
ſenſible people that a lady was raviſhed 
in the very room next to where Miſs 
Bolton ſleeps. I am ſure I would ſooner 
he in the garden than ſleep there all 
night; for if ſo be the ghoſt has taken a 
ſpite to mankind, as mayhap ſhe has, ſhe 

might flo. en gn . N bug r 


1 ſo . he 
paid but little attention to the gardner's 
ſimple obſeryations—* Could my father, 
he exclaimed, © be ſuch a. vil, bad 
man!” | 


=” & Your father knows nothing of it, as 


J verily believe; nor, for that matter, 
can he be blamt.” 


„And 


— 
- 7 
| 7 * 
a I, WR 
5 _ 
„ 
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And my poor mother} what has be- 
come of her? Tell me, dear John, is not 
this her picture? Alas! what an unfor- 


tunate child am I, oN to have known 


one of my parents, and that-one to be 
te * | | 

The gardener looked at the picture 
with marks of aſtoniſhment, then ſted- 


faſtly at Grey, and at laſt exclaimed— 


So the ſecret is now out; always faid 
you would get ſpicious, and that they 
muſt tell you— Ay, it is the very moral 
of her, poor woman; ſhe was mortal 
proud though, if I may take the liberty 
of faying as much, but there was odd 


goings on about her too Why, would 


you think it, Meaſter Grey, they were 
__ 


f 
1 

1 

| 

| 
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forced to take her off in a coach, and, 


indeed, carried her to it, and conveyed 


her into ſome foreign land ?—W hat a. do 
there was one night, ay, about one in the 
morning, ſhe did ſo ſtruggle, and grind 
her teeth, and moan, and eres 
hair ſtood an end! We; 


“ And was that all . did for her?“ 
ſaid Grey. | 


« Why, Lord, Meaſter Grey, what 
would you have ?—l did pity her, to be 
ſure, but I believe ſhe frightened me 
moſt ; and there was her huſband and 
her brother both agreed upon it, and ſo, 
who could gainſay it; beſide, 880 were 
fear d of the lad“. N 


' FOR 
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Ohl the cruel men!“ ſaid Grey, 
“Her brother too . What could he 
ſay e ** 


7 * 


—— 


He ſaid as how ſhe was a diſgrace to 


the family; and ſomething, I cannot 


rightly ſay, about ſome one's being hang- 


e 6 


Her huſband ſaid you ?—Then/ ſhe 
was married?“ quoth Grey. 


Ay, ſure,“ ſaid the gardener, “ that 
is the worſt part of the tale, for 
| GOTH) py wilt Das {Yon 
Here Miſs Bolton was ſeen approach- 
ing, and John ſtopped his converſation, 
begging young Grey to keep it a ſecret, 
and went about his buſineſs. 
| Miſs 


* = > 7 4 1 — — q 
r r r 1 
W * © 


72 Nenn GHOSTS. 
Miß Bolton hund the poor youth 
mueh diſordered, and almoſt unable to 
ſupport himſelſ to a ſeat. She procured 
him ſome water to bathe his ſorchead, 
applied her ſalts, rubbed his hands, and 
was glad to ſee him burſt into tears, 
which probably was che only der | 
ſaved him from be | Ain: 


What is the matter, Grey?“ ſaid 
ſhe, “is your attachment to your ſiſter 
ſo very ſtrong, that you's almoſt faint at 
the idea??? 1 | 11 


Believe me, Betſey,” replied Grey, 
te when I tell you, that at the time you 
met me I had not a thought of Mary, 
dear as ſhe is to my heart. Oh, no, mo- 
ther!” looking at wa picture, * % 

| alone 
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alone engroſſed my whole ideas at that 
moment.” ee A 
i < Tell me, ch has ſhe ral ap- 
peared: to you dau ws 1 


266 wo no; would I could ſee her, if 
only for a moment, I ſhould have no 
fearful apprehenſion from the ſpirit of 
one ſo dear to my ſorrowing mind.— 
Oh, mother, if indeed you are permitted 
to viſit the earth, . ſhew that favour to 


your afflicted ſon At will aſſuage the 


and open 


It will alleviate the painful recoll Rion 
of your ſufferings on earth, in 'contem- 
plating the happineſs you now enjoy in 
the regions of everlaſting bliſs!” 

VOL. 1. E | Miſs 
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oy” CAO DO AA 

Miſs Bolton wiſhed to know what 
gave riſe to theſe ejaculations, but he re- 
fuſed to gratify her curioſity, ſaying he 
was not at liberty to inform her; and 
beſides the ſecret was of ſuch a nature, 
as to render it equally imprudent and 
improper to make a diſcloſure to any 
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VD oOo Grey was much to be pitiod 


pointed love and parental misfortunes. 
Sometimes he-thught himſelf criminal, 
in that, notwithſtälttling Mr. Morney's 
atrocious behaviour to his mother, he 
could not help loving him, and even felt 


an abhorrence at the thought of taxing 


him with his ill uſage of the Lady, or 
bis ſubſequent conduct in meditating a 


marriage ſo very ſinful. At other times 


LAH * E 2 | he 


his heart was rent in the ſevere 
conflict it had to ſuſtain between diſap- 


ind Aas 
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JAY . 


be would wiſh he had been kept in pro- 
found j ignorance of the matter, and even 
endeayour to convince himſelf that there 
was no crime in marrying. a ſiſter, and 
that the Scripture did not abſolutely for- 
bid it in all caſes ; and that i in our day 8. 
by turning Roman Catholic, the thing 
Was rendered perfectly eaſy. At all 
events he would try to make himſelf 
comfortable in the idea that he might 
Mill love her, and as to marrying, he 
would endeayour to baniſh it from his 


thoughts. 


But, alas! ſoon was he convinced of 
the weakneſs of his. reſolutions—the 


_ thoughts of his dear Mary he could not 
baniſh from his mind, and the uncertain 


fate of bis mother was ſtill a ſource of | 
perplexity 
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perplexity and unealineſst to him. One 


moment he would determine to require, 


an account of Mr. Morney, and the next 
deem it beſt to do nothing raſbly, He 
at length determined to feign ſickneſs, 


and keep his room ; accordingly he did 


not appear at breakfaſt the following 
morning, which, though noticed, was 
not ſpoken of; but when at the dinner 
hour he ſent a meſſage, informing. that 
illneſs occaſioned his abſence, the whole 


family were thrown into the greateſt 
conſternation. 


“Sick! and I not know it! * ' exclaim- 
ed Miſs Morney. 


1 ſimilar ejaculation. was uttered by 
| Mr, Morney, who was at a loſs to con- 


801 18 : 
E3 ceive 


* | MORE GHOSTS--, 


ceive why he had not been, * 
prized of tho matten. 10 ein du 


Miſs Bolton rightly guellod i it was his 
mind that was diſordered, and felt forme 
ſorrow in having been the eauſe of in- 
terrupting the innocent mirth and con 
vwiality which uſually e at that 
OT On? 36 Tt 1180158 


« Til go and fre him,” f ſaid 4 Miſe dope 
e _ 


Wy No. I will 1857 ald her * be- 
ing a bit of a phyſician, * I am the only 
proper perſon, and will bring you a true 
account. Lou know when Tom is a 


little indiſpoſed, which, thank my ſtars; 
a dle caſe, he always is low ſpi- 
oH ko ſpirited. 


7 : £ | 
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ſpirited," I ſhould not vonder to:ſve him 
with his foot on a A Sale @ nail 
bad run into it. | | 


+ uy n ; Fr 1 N 4 ri LY A 
Srl 4 . G 4 , TY Ty CI 7 1 


Ah, Papa, n Mary, © you ara 


happy in never having ſuffered much 


through illneſs? and, therefore, you da 
not know how much poor Thomas may 
actually fuffer at thoſe times when you 
ſuppoſe him kipped—Do go ſee him Pa- 
pa, or let me. | 


Mr. Morney ſmiled at his beloved 
Molly, and went to ſee his patient, whom 
he found fitting in a window, confider- 


would feel any concern for his abſence. 
The features of the old gentleman; were 
marked with benevolence, though he ad» 

b E 4 dreſſed 
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ing within himſelf whether Miſs Morney 
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dreſſed hum in ftrains of the greateſt plea- 
nnn ens digen 5 . 


MF: 4 
ff Ani lame again in your toe, 
Thomas? Or have you another ſprain 
in your little finger, that you ſit here 
in ſolitary ſtate ?—Come down, I pro- 
nounce, that chearful company and a 
good dinner will do you. more. ſervice 
than any noſtrum . noſtrum cheſt. 

* es Sr faid 8 . 1 am 3 
to appear below to- day Pray excuſe 


1 No; Bir, e Mr. ik; 
-£ methinks you are unuſually polite, but 
Mill; I muſt know your complaint, or 
_ your aſſiſtance to entertain them 
buff | wild 


Monk ones. 6 
wild girls, who will pull me to atoms; if 
I do not procure an helpmate to ſupport 
me. I ſuppoſe if I had allowed Molly 
to come for you, you would have been 
eafier prevailed upon, but I would look 
in upon you firſt myſelf?! . Hoy 
"10, He d 9361 vi6Ttor- at 
Grey ſuffered himſelf to be led off, un- 
willingly, as he wiſhed it to be thought; 
but when he met Miſs Morney; with ex- 

tended hand, and ſoſtened, ſympathetic 
_ countenance, he vainly: endeavoured to 
conceal his ſatisfaction; he forgot his 
ſickneſs while anſwering her kind en- 
enquiries; his eyes, before ſo dim, again 
ſparkled with love and tenderneſs, till 


Miſs Bolton, by treading on his toe, re- 


called his recollection to the conditions 
che had impoſed upon himſelſf, notwith- 
i £ BE ſtanding. 
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ſanding the attention of Miſs Marney, 

and the facetious jokes of the old gen- 

tlenian, to divert han; ke” terre] 
FR eſteemed Poet has with "a Þ Ju - 

tice obſerved, that HT 


"Men are but children Uo a kgs e 


oy 11 Tal 1 
1 901 14 


This was wks aſteated ; in the de? 
of Grey, who proved himſelf ſo much of 
a child, that all their coaxing and careſ- 
ſing only tended to continue his perſe- 
verance in the melancholy part he had 
aſſumed ; and the whole family noticed 
that his dullneſs increaſed in proportion 
AID: 20h ee, ee 
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e moſt exquiſitely, but even the 
9115 Los power 
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power o muſic ſeemed to have no inf u 
enos on the ſpirits of Grey; whAT Ai 
kept up all the ſolemn dignity of ſileut 
Aung e pen : 

Uf um 118 zd 390% mosi nA 

At fapper, Miſs Bolton 'took'an op- 
portunity, when Miſs Morney had turn- 
ed her head aſide, to ſlip. the following 
PRA hand 11 20 niet] 


e At 
f a 7 141 570g ag 


79 be fq: 
Meet me nt — 
end of the 8 „ e 191! vio greth 
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„Will m_ meet me? ſhe . 
and n his hand. e tial 


' Yer 


i lib 03 nim bone vd 28 
Grey, fearful of being cd only 
faid Yee, and then repentedy for the long 
gallery was a frightſul placd ;; it led: to 
12WOq * > EM | the: 
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the great aiſle of the Chapel, and there 
were dungeons under it; but Betſey 
vas poſſeſſed of undaunted courage, and 
could be intimidated by no kind of dan- 
At half aſter ten this regular family al- 
ways retired to their apartments, ſo that 
Grey had no difficulty in going unper- 
ceived to the long gallery, excepting an 
accident which frightened him a little, 
as it might have done any other perſon. 
| | Ne 
He was going up a ſtaircaſe, when 
looking below, he ſaw a glimmering 
light; he knew the paſſage formed no 
part of the houſe which was lighted in 
common; he therefore ſtopped to con- 
ſider whether he ſnould retreat or go 


forward, 
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Forwards» While hin this perplexing -di- 
lemma, he heard an awful voice ſay 


Jou ſhould have done it to- night. 


« had not the heart, replied another 
hoarſe voice ; kill him yourſelf to-mor- 


row, ſince Mr. Morney ordered it; but 


I am ſure Miſs will be mortal ſorry. :., 


Oh, Heavens!” ſaid Tom, 0 what 
can all this mean?” and was about to go 
back; but hearing a trampling of feet 
behind him, he was rooted to the ſpot, 
and in a moment diſcovered two figures 
at the ſoot of the ſtairs, clad in white, 
when his ears were ſaluted with the ſound 
of © Maſter Grey! Maſter Grey!“ from 
the mouth of the cook; who had thus 

alarmed: him By talking with the under 
. game- 
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ert ning ho death of a 
favourite kind, » which bad been bred by 
Nuit Morney, ” * 5 n 8 
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de WIR ſome ung excuſe for 
being ſeen io far diſtant from his cham- 
ber at that hour; the cook was eaſily ſa- 
tsfied, ande our hers _— voi the 


gallery. 


Te 


The undertaking, however, required | 


all "Tom" 8 fortitude. The place of ren- 


dezyous was, in ſome degree, calculated 
to inſpire melancholy, at leaſt in the 
brealt o one like me, who Wal no — 


pretenfion t to courage. 
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On the c one fide were large, old-fa- 


onen Winds rams, filled with mo- 
t 
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derg ſaſhes ; the oppoſite ſide wi es 
vered with whole lengths of Knights in. 
armour, others in wigs, and ladies, with, 
ruffs and fardingales, or ſome leſs an- 
tique, with large ruffles down to their 
wriſts. They were ſpread all over the 
wall, and formed rather a groteſque. ap- 
pearance; Grey, however, paſſed theſe 
without diſcompoſure, and ſaſely arrived 
at the place of n 

lis Bolton was "waiting for ws 
Her firſt action was to blow out the light 
he brought with him, by) which he. was, 
diſconcerted, until he. pereeiyed that the 
was provided with a ſmall lanthorn; this 
ſhe thought would anſwer their — 
better —“ For, ſad ſhe, , I, propoſe. 
to, Ne e nh. en 
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ſhall be in leſs danger of diſcovery than 
in any other part of the houſe; and we 
are ſo cloſely watched in the day time, 
that there is no ſpeaking to you.“ 


« Nay, Betfey,” ſaid Grey, I never 
perceived that any one was watched at 
Morney Abbey. Formerly ſuſpicion was 
a ſtranger to us all. But what have you 
now to ſay to me, that we muſt wander 
about the Chapel before you can diſcloſe 
itz» Oh! that you never had communi- 
cated to me what you have! Before that 
J was happy, but fear I never. ſhall be ſo 
again.” -. ab 
ha du yi wy 1 

T underſtand you,“ ſaid Miſs Bol: 
ton, diſdainfully, „you wiſh to marry 
her whom you ought not to think of. 


2 * True, 
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Frue, ſaid he, I ſnould not think 
of her; for a wounded conſcience would 
be worſe: than a wounded heart. But 
tell me now what 1 am to hear, though 
I almoſt, dread to liſten.” | 


© Why,” ſaid Betſey, without any re- 
ſerve, '* T can think of nothing but you 
—10- wonder the fins 9; — 
hount my dream. „ 


* You are too partial,” replied Grey, 
with a low boͤx . 
N Not A, but very faithful, Liſten 
then—Laſt night, after fitting up until 
midnight, I was leaning upon the little 
table with both hands, when my wearied 
head dropped upon them, and I fell 


aſleep, 


l 


n 


4 
7 
VB 
1 
= 
4 


go men ens 
aſleep : thus for a few minutes did I fbr- 
get my cares, till I was awoke by a deep 
ſounding: bell, which ſounded thrice.“ 
Ah ſaid Grey, that's the bell 1 
heard, though not laſt night.“ 


« Yes, it was your bell,” interrupted 
Miſs Bolton, in ſolemn tones, © but 
foanded left night only for me. Judge 
however, my ſurprize and horror, when 
J ſaw lying before me, nay, under my 
hand, a writing in a ſupernatural hand, 
the words Let Thomas Grey ſhiin 
his ſiſter, until he finds a wife that ſhall 
comfort him.” Here is the paper. I 
ſtaggered to the door to ſee if it was faſ- 
tened, and found it carefully bolted as I 
myſelf had made it when I entered the 
roam. 


room. Nou know the windows are ſo 
high; that it was impoſſible ta ſuppoſe 
buman beings. could find entrance; by 
them ; ſo what could I think but that 
your. dear departed mother cannot find 
reſt for her ſpirit, while you are in dan- 
ger of aggravating her crime 1 you 
own conduct. 1 


= od? C8 5 
IS AM Elin 


n „ id 1 Grey, * that 
my mother was no n the was 
married.“ ny 630 NIV I vis} I 


ban [ 2 141 br 604 | 1 
00 To whom, aden Baton, 2 I 
tif II 1 1301 89 Alt 211 ! * 


15 I. pps not SOM * Grey, > 3 
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leave every friend?“ 
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cc Then you will not belieye Mr, Mor- 
ney to be your father, for he was pub- — 
licly known to be huſband to- the late 
Mrs. Morney for years before you were 
born, and his eldeſt ſon is older than you 


by two years,” 


* FRE ar ſaid Grey, 4 am ſo be- 
wildered with different ſtories, that I 
ſhall loſe my ſenſes. What do you ſay, 
that I am to leave this place, and not to 
ſee the friends I have always loved? Was 
a brother ever before prevented from ſee- 
ing his: ſiſter, allowing her, according to 
your account, which is very improbable, 
to be ſo ?—The conditions you preſcribe 
to me are harſh and ſeyere—What! to 


” No, 


S 
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"ae" Ne not every friend,” aid 2 
prefſing his hand very kindly, « yo 
have one that will follow you in all ye your 
misfortunes, who will ſupport you amid di 

your | virtuous ſtruggles, chear you in 
your diſtreſs, and ſtill be fatisfied if but. 
able to make you comfortable,” | 


Who, who is this good creature oy 


faid Grey; but vo, it can not, N hot 
4 118 Ft 7 % 
be Mis Morney.” 


"6 Oh, no,” ſaid Betſey, © it is no com- 
mon love will prompt ſuch exertion— 
But in me behold one who would riſk 
the greateſt dan ger for you.” | 


Here the 1 55 had thrown. herſelf 
into his arms had ſhe found them ready 
to 
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to reecive her; but "finding the reverle' 

ſhe embraced him in bers, Which wy 

REA * n, 

Z Wie iti 5d) 1A A 
 Mortified s ooldneſs with which 

Grey received her embrace, Miſs Bol- 

ton gave a ſcream, and complained of 


being hurt. He for ſome time ſtood 


confounded, but was at length moving 
to return to the houſe, -when his Reps 


were ſuddenly checked by the appear- 


ance of a ſpectre, which almoſt petrified 


n 4 : 
11 ; ” | ; 7 7 $ , o a 1 4 1 Ts " 
a 0 ; 
| _— 
: 4 1 ; 


- ' 
— 
1 1 7 


„ He faw diftinAly iflue from à fall 


figure robed in white, and luminous; 


its mouth was open, its eyes ſtarin ng; ene 


hand ae the robe, white the other 
* 214530 : wa 
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was, held up i in a poſture that. e 
ee ert 523810. 
# | 2 


Aſter the interval of ee a 
hoarſe and dreadful voice called out, in 
ſlow and deliberate words, * Shun Mor- 
ney ON! 10 


Bette fainted on the ſpot ; and poor 
Grey, ſtaggering to aſſiſt her, fell dawn 
likewiſe without ſenſe or motion. Bet- 
ſey ſoon revived, and uſed her beſt en- 
deayours to recoyer Grey, who opening 
his eyes, and beholding the ghoſt com- 
ing towards him, as he —_ he * 


a loud cry, and again fainted. | 
Mi Bolton ———_ 8 being 


incapable o of bringing him into the houſe 
T&F herſelf, 


* 
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herſelf, and afraid of alarming the fa- 
mily ; ſhe rubbed . lus.temples and his 
hands, called upon him, uttered Miſs 
Morney's name, but all without effect; 
his pulſed ſeemed. not to beat; and be- 
lieving him to be aQually dead, ſhe ran 


143 | 


to awake the ſervants. 
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> agitation, and trembling like an aſ- 
pen. leaf in the wind, awoke Mr. Mor- 
ney, and told him ſhe much feared that 
Mr. Grey was . 5 ſt by the Chapel 


wall. 


8 \ 15 
The good man up, put his ſeet 

into his ſlippers, and ran out of his room 

towards the long gallery. On his way 

he was met by two ſervants, attended by 

Miſs Bolton, bearing the body of this un- 


vox, 1. A fortunate 
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it. 


, to = carried þ to the bed he | himſelf * 
oz juſt left, and diſpatched one of his do- 
meſtics for a ſurgeon. He ſat down by 
the bed-ſide, ſincerely lamenting the fate 
of Grey, and dreading the effect it might 
haye on the mind of his beloved Mary, 
emphatically obſerving— I ſhall we 
her too!” 


By the time the ſurgeon arrived, un- 
equivocal ſigns of life appeared : .and 
upon being bled, his returning ſenſes 
diffuſed univerſal Joy among his lament- 
ing friends ; he looked around a, 
but did not ſpeak. 


| The ſurgeon defired he might be kept 
quiet, as on that his ſpeedy recovery 
| ' would 
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Sula chiefly y depend, and attributed bis 


diſorder to ſome ſudden and powerful 


emotion of the mind, which poſſibly 


mi ight have produced a fatal termination, ; 


2, bad te not Been ee attended to. | 

eee one now became folicitous to 
trace the cauſe of poor Tom's diſaſter. 
The chambermaid was interrogated as to 
her knowledge of the matter, it appear- 
ing ſingular ſhe ſhould be on that ſpot 
at ſo late an hour, and in ſo critical a 
moment. N 

The chambermaid had been tutored 
by Miſs Bolton what anſwer to give 
ſhould any enquiry be made of her. 


She, therefore, accounted for her being | 


(as by ſaying, that being in bed, 
3 and 
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and fuſt aſleep; ſhe dreamt that Grey was 
dying juſt by the old Chapel wall ;/ ſhe | 
awoke in a fright, and tried to compoſe 
herſelf again, as ſhe recollected the but- 
ler had faid, that Mr. Morney did not 
allow any of his ſervants to believe in 
dreams, apparitions, or ſuch like things; 
but, at laſt, thinking ſhe heard ſome per- 
ſon groan, ſhe roſe up, and going to the 
place ſhe had dreamt of, ſhe beheld Mr. 
Grey lying dead as ſhe thought, and in- 
ſtamtly ran to get aſſiſtancce. 


Such was the ſubſtance of Sukey's de- 
poſition; but Mr. Morney aſked her how 
ſhe came to be ſo compleatly dreſſed, as 
even to have on her day- cap, and every 
"thing elſe the ſame as if it had been day- 
time, when ſhe roſe in ſuch a fright? - - 
(#1116 1 The 
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8 The girl being little prepared forſuch 
cloſe interrogation; hefitated ja; good deal 
in her anſwer, and ſaid ſhe; was ſo much 
frightened when putting on her clpaths, 
that ſhe knew not What ſhe was abquts,; 

10 „s woll 
Mr. Many ale te ge 
ot | quired tel s ud 
eee, ad wat as bad 1 no alight, an 
intimated a belief that her cloaths had 
been put on by ſome wonderſul means, 
which ſhe could not account for. | 

Mr. Morney then aſked. what wages 
were due to her; of which being inſorm- 
ed, he paid them down, with ſomething 
over, at the ſame time ordered the butler 
to dp her in ſight till day-light, and 
. F 3 then 
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then ſend her out of the houſe, as he 


obſerved ſne muſt be a hardened impofſ- 
tor to perſiſt in ſuch a ſtory of deception, 


with ſo affecting a ſcene 8 


before her eyes. 


Poor Sukey, with tears in her eyes, 
begged forgiveneſs, but ſtill perſiſted in 


the ſame ſtory, though Miſs Bolton took 
her by the hand, and in the preſence of 


all the company begged ſnhe eee 


* 


nothing but the tru n. 


She was, however, ſent away next 
morning, to the great grief of her ſel- 
low-ſervants, who could not help believ- 
ing the plauſible ſtory ſhe had told, to- 
gether with many additional circum- 
ſtances ſhe was continually recolleQing, 

Wy to 
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to che ſatisſaction of her oredulous audi- 
tors, who obſerved: that it was very hard 
: upon a poor ſervant to loſe her place for: | 
telling the truth, and faving a fellows 5. 


creature's life. 


Indeed ſeveral in the family, beſides 
the domeſtics, could not help giving ſome 
degree of credit to Sukey's relation of 
the ſtory, though they would not ven- 
ture to ſay ſo, knowing Mr. Morney to 
be only inflexible where he thought he 
had juſt reaſon to be ſo. 
Next day Grey was better; no feyer, 
but great languor, and ſuch a ſadneſs 
ſeemed to overpower him, that he could 
hardly bear the light; be kept his eyes 
moſtly cloſe, except when Miſs Mornex 

8 happened 
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happened to come into the room, then 


He would half open them to take a glance 


2 WY. - which was obſerved with THis: 


Faction 7 _ pope 

bade 139001 
One time, in à gentle tone of voice, 

ſhe ſaid to him“ My dear Grey, what 

is the matter with you?”—Hig anſwer 

ſhocked a and un her. 9 


2D 


\. 
* O In dying of a broken heart!” re- 


plied he. 


* My goodneſs! dear Grey,” rejoined 
ſhe, © what diſtreſſes you? Is it poſſible 
that you have chan ged either your opi- 
nion of my love for you, or altered your 
mind with regard to the _ of rapes 
affections?" et Bi 30971 11651) Lag 


cc Oh, 
8 1 | 


108 490 100 
MOAT GHOSTS. 105 


311 Son 7} 504 1QQBLL1 


E, « Ob, no, oral Mary, neither one 

nor r the other; but I am an, unhappy 

5 youth; if I live, I ſhall cauſe unhappineſs 
to thoſe I love, and be myſelf wretched 
therefore wiſh to die.. 


1 
M.iſs Bolton, who was in the rom, 
obliged the lovers to ſeparate, though 
with evident reluctance on both fides, 


by reminding ahem, the arg pro- 
hibition. 


Lou are very mur, nid ſhe 
to:Miſs Morney, to allow. bim to con- 
verſe at all, when his health, nay, bis 
very life is at ſtake; and, beſides, dont 


Ju perceive it diſturbs him, and that * 
is quite incoherent in his ex pre 
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Les, indeed, I ng ſo,” nk the 
weeping young Lady, “even at is bet- 
ter than to believe he ſpeaks truly. But 
now let me return to watch by the bed- 
ſide; indeed, Betſey, I will not diſturb 
him by een | | 


Sis 3 E 8 if be did 
not ſpeak ſhe would look, and that Grey 
could not be eaſy while he ſaw. her; ſo 
at laſt ſhe prevailed on Miſs Morney to 
permit ner to return and fit with the 
norſe, giving many promiſes of attention 
and diligence, and that ſhe would in- 
ſtantly bring an account of any change 
that: might happen, whether for the bet- 
ter or the. worſe, and to relate minutely 
the moſt trifling cirumſtance that ſhould. 
take place; and, above all, particularly 

"a 


No 
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to note every word or expreſſion that 
might eſcape his lips; and report them 
with fidelity in exneſd to Miſs Mor- 
ney. CITI s „on 


9529 2901 SITY 


. 


Prevailed upon 5 theſe * 
Mary agreed to retire, and went to ac- 
company her father, to whom ſhe'mpſt 
religiouſly communicated every ſyllable 
that paſſed in converſation between her 
II 1 DS ink t ts 

e Starre 

Mr. Alm and in qpinion with 
Miſs Bolton, that Grey's mind was Tas 
ther deranged by his ſickneſs; but, at 
the ſame time, he entertained an opinion 
that the whole had been produced by 
ſome hidden cauſe; which he concewed;. 

F e 25d 
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if once. Jovelophed; might tend to facih- 
tate his ys 


Wie i: the old gentleman's 


mind with this idea was the melancholy 


+ diſcernible in Grey on the preceding day, 
the cook's account of meeting him, and 
his being found near the Chapel wall. 
Theſe ſeveral- circumſtances conſidered, 
in his mind, denoted there was ſome- 
ſomething at the bottom which Grey 
wiſhed to conceal from Mary, till the 
oppreſſion of bis ming beg eee 
his firength. | A 


At other times, Mr. Morney was in- 
elined to believe the whole had ariſen 
from an intrigue between Grey and the 


chamber- 
14110 
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chambermaid, and would not be ſurpriz- 
ed at hearing of poor diſcarded Sukey' 8 
Ong” in a ſtate of E 
ARI blo nt DSR ed 
| Cedar perfectly innocent 
of this ſuſpected erime; but ſo it is, that 
ill- grounded ſuſpicion will ſometimes 
find an entrance into the beſt of minds. 
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5 enſuing night was a melancholy 
1 one to all parties ; but Grey is 
now the more immediate object of con- 
ſideration. He, in order to be the leſs 
interrupted in his meditations feigned to 
be aſleep, until he heard the nurſe ſnor- 
ing, and found even the attentive e Mis 
tod faſt aſleep. 


"a took the advantage of the tor- 

pid ftate of his fatigued attendants, and 

raiſing himſelf in his bed, he began, 
| 3449) \ + 7 


as 
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as it were, more freely to 3 bis 
thoughts. He had not forgotten the ap- 
parition he had ſeen over night, nor yet 
the paper Miſs Bolton had ſo. good-na- 
turedly put into his band... 


This paper he gueſſed to be ſtill in his 
poſſeſſion; for he had clenched it in- his 

| hand while in the fit, and when his muf⸗ | 
cles became more relaxed, he dropped it it 
in the bed, ynnoticed by thoſe who at- 
tended him. When, therefore, be felt 2 
fcrap of paper in the bed, he readily con- 
jectured what it was, and ſhuddered | 
whilſt he kept it concealed. during the 
remainder of the day, while the light was 
carefully excluded from the, room, be- 
ſides, had it been otherwiße, it. would haye 
been impoſſible for him to read it unh 
ſerved ; 
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->G03J8} eid 10 9801 507 Agio t! 
ſerved ; but now, as opportunity offered; 
he determined to peruſe the ſerawl which 
had, heen ſo fatal to him. 

517 15 87.11 DAB 3; bos 594019 
we Zimmerin lamp did not ſuffi- 
eiently;enlighten,|the part of the room 
| where the bed was. Tom gently. ſtole 
out of bed, not being near fo weak as 


had been * 00 — My. 


n the. lamp. J ont 
1 op a * en light, ho bar 


* writing, but it was not written with 
ink. The letters were marked in blood, 
and turned the contrary way to the uſual | 
manner of forming them. 


tivig bad ird 16, Ja! b £8 Zatbnsar \ 
On eng this bloody ſcrawl, the ſpi- 
rits.af Tom were fo violently agitated, 

"oa 
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that, forgetting the delicacy of his füm⸗ 
tion, he ſo vehemently expreſſed his ter- 
ror and aſtoniſhment,” as to awake both 
the nurſe and Miſs Bolton ; the nurſe 
ſhrieked aloud ; and it was ſome time 
before Miſs Bolton could'6btain her aſ- 
ſiſtance to put 201 half-recovered youth 
into bed _ e 

A 1 $0489 en ee demo 

Mils Bolton x "iced up the paper, and 
burned it unperceived, ſo that every thing 
was re-adjuſted before any enquiries 
could be made concerning the cauſe of 
the noife. BY 91 #119" AMI 900 


Miſs lay however, having heard 
the ſcreams, ruſhed into the room, de- 
manding an account of what had given 
riſe to 5 chem. Miſs Bolton, with the 


nn. iO ol 210% 204 prompt 
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prompt readineſs of ſngle-lioyention 7 
told her that Grey; having attemptedito 
walk in his ſleep, the nurſe, an; i her en- 

deavours to ſoree him into bed, had 
awoke him, when he cried out ino vio- 
lent a ma _ that 1 were both ex- 
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The e e Miſs ee R 
notwithſtanding, would oſt quit the 


bed-fide,: and gently feelin his foredead; 
when he clapped his hand upon her's, 
and groaned piteouſly, though he 2 
moſt Aen. 


My poor Grey!“ ſaid ſhe, ſighing, 
fat down by him, and, in ſpite of the en- 
treaties, of Maſs Bolton, watched all night 

Donipo, | vithout 
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without ſpeaking or moving, only when 

he made attempts to ſpeak, ſhe! Would 
tenderly lay her hand on his mouth, and 
ſay, “ Huſh!) or 1 nn will leave 
OR 100 H 20 (99H, AVE DAOWS> 
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"his nts Aan from one, the 
ſound of whoſe voice thrilled the very 
the deſired effect; though: at one time 
he ſomething treſpaſſed, by begging of 
ber to be more careful of herſelf, and 
not to waſte: her time and attention on 
ſo unworthy an object as him, the devo- 
tion of whoſe life could not repay her 
kindneſs, 
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The > ao ſeene, though dif 
n in 1 was ſtrarigely di- 
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verſiſied —The nurſe faſt aſleep in one 
corner, and Miſs Bolton, her breaſt flue- 
tuating with a variety of contending paſ- 
fions; in another; while Mary was at- 
tentively watching, with the moſt affec- 
tionate tenderneſs, every motion of Grey, 
who had almoſt refigned himſelf à prey 
to melancholy, though he had every en- 
couragement to expect happineſs in the 
arms of a fair one he loved with all the 
ardour of youthful _— 


a 
= * 


The night beg thus exhauſted, Miſs 


Morney returned to her father, who was 


more than ever convinced that an eclair- 
ciſſement was abſolutely eſſential to the 
recovery of Grey, and this he determin- 
ed to attempt after breakfaſt. He gently 
* bis 2 a for yielding ſo much 

Ty t- ta 
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to deſpondeney about, a little ſiekneſs, 
chamber, and. take that repoſt ſhe ſo evi- 
then, repaired to Tom's room, and after 
ſeating himſelf, and diſmiſſing the at- 
tendants, began as follows: 
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"OM, you may, by the great con- 
ſternation your illneſs has occa- 
fioned, perceive the affection with which 
you are regarded by every one of the fa- _ 
mily. As for 1 me, my dear lad, I believe 
my actions make it unneceſſary to de- 
clare, that in my heart you are regarded 
as a ſon, Speak then to me with the 
ſame freedom that you would to your 
moſt valued friend. I beg of you, there 
fore, to diſcloſe what weighs thus hea- 
vily on your mind, that, if poſſible, I 
| may 


* 


ens. 119 
may contribute to the e of your 
tranquillity, or, at leaſt, alleviate your 


ſorrow by the beſt countel 7 in my power 
to give.“ 


3 
« Sir,” ſaid - Ei I have wiſhed for 
this converſation, however dreadful; but 
as you have taught me not ta ſhrink 
from duties, even the moſt trying, I am 
obliged to tell you, my friend and ſather, 
that power is oſtener ſhewn in wound- 
ing than healing. My ſorrows can ne- 
ver ceaſe ; and even you, who love me 
ſo well, cannot, in all the world, find, a 
remedy to aſſuage my wretchedneG— 
Yet, would you anſwer me a few queſ- 
tions = 


« Why, 
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..« Why, I am all attention, Tom,” 
ſaid Mr. Morney. © Propoſe your queſ- 
tions; but I muſt at the ſame time ex- 
preſs my ſurprize at your manner. You 
call me, as indeed you juſtly may, your 
father, for ſo you have found me in af- 
fliction; and yet, if I bear aright, you 
add 1 in the ſame breath, that I deſtroy 
your happineſh—" 


« Do you, Sir,” ſaid Grey, © r 
your er to me ?” 


« Ah 1” hy Mr. 3 * who 
has then unfolded to you what I thought 
not fit to reveal as yet?“ 


« Heaven itſelf,” ſaid Grey, © reveal- 
ed it unto me, and my unfortunate mo- 


_ ther's 
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| ther's wrongs ! Wrongs that nm 
mats ſoul.” FI oe 


What! young man,” ſaid Mr. Mor- 
ney, his eye beaming with indignation, 
do you tax me with wronging your mo- 
ther ?—ls this my recompence for the 
tenderneſs I have ſhewn her ſon Is it 
compatible with the tenor of my con- 
duct through life? With my generous 
intention, ſo ſtrictly purſued, of beſtow- 
ing my daughter, and a handſome eſtate, 
upon you ?—PFie! fie! young man, to 
Join a cenſorious world in villifying my 

beſt actions I wrong your mother!” 


« Pardon me, Sir,” ſaid Grey (as pale 
with agitation as the other was rcd with 
anger). © had I not been warned by ſu- 
vol. 1. ws pernatural 


- mT - 
9— 
— 


„ 


- —— 2 5 
r ͤ AEST +. 
— 5 / - — = 
— . . - — n 
— = — — — * P - q a "— —_— > — — 
1 4 — ww. _ wo E \ 
D — * 2 — — T5 
— ä > = es nr — 


122 | MORE GHOSTS, 
an. 8 Tn 


pernatural appearances, the whole world 


ſhould never have, made me run thus 
counter | to all my hopes of happineſs.— 
See, Sir, t this picture Was not this 
the woman you deceived into marriage, 
when you had already a wife and chil- 
_ dren ?—Did you not force her from her 
country, to prevent her taking a legal 
courſe againſt you.“ 


Hey!“ faid Mr. Morney, © yoyr 
accuſations come tHick; and thus I an- 


ſwer them — Heaven forbid that I ſhould 
have married your mother, either firſt or 


ſecond, for ſhe was my own ſiſter. I 


Joined in compelling her to quit the | 


kingdom, for ſhe had not only diſgraced 
herſelf and family, but merited the ſever- 
eſt puniſhment the laws could inflict. 1 

{till 


11 
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ſtill however felt for you, as an unfortu- 
nate infant, who could not be ſuppoſed 


to participate in your mother's crimes. 


I therefore took you under my proteo- 


tion, bred you as my own, with my own, 


and would ſtill have done more for you ; 


but your ingratitude has ſtung me to the 
quick, and we will reſt where we are at 


preſent. When your ſickneſs leaves you, 


I ſhall conſider about your future reſi- 


dence. Good day, Mr. Grey.” | 


« Oh, good dear Sir,“ ſaid Grey, 
* only ſtop to hear me; and let me en- 
treat your forgiveneſs of my weakneſs, 
in having miſconceived the warnings 
given me from the dead,” 
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11 1 * The tad, Mr. Grey,“ replied Mr. 
Morney, > have nothing to do with the 
affairs of the living. You muſt excuſe 
me if I refuſe my aſſent to ſo groſs an 
impoſition. | I would rather wiſh to be 


informed what artful perſon has deceived 


Jou by this tale, and what part of my 
conduct has induced you to ſuppoſe me 
A villain capable of crimes of the deepeſt 
tutpitude. 


4290 


« If you refuſe me your belief, Sir,” 


laid Grey, at leaſt hear me. Perhaps 


the day may come when you will have 


gel reaſon to ſuppoſe me not ſo abandoned 


as to accuſe my benefactor with fictions 
"of my own n raiſing.” 


Grey 


$..® 
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Grey then repeated, all that he thou ght 
bimſelf at liberty to divulge, which, in 


fact, amounted to every thin g that 0 


not involve Miſs Bolton' 8 name. le 


221. 


mentioned that, being warned i in bis 


dreams, he went into the haunted room, 


where he found the picture; be alſo told 
Mr. Morney of the dreadful ringing of 
the bell, the apparition by the Chapel 
wall, and the fatal paper, the letters 


of which evidently appcared to have been 
written in blood. 


" Now, Sir,” ſaid Ge, TW tas not 
ſomething i in all this Does it not im- 
ply the reſtleſs condition of my mother $ 
diſturbed ſpirit And might not any 
one in my ſituation have been miſled as 


397 


well as me? 


G 3 Mr. 
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Mr. Morney was rather ſoftened by 


this relation. © Why, Tom,” ſaid he, 


* you have certainly been impoſed upon 
by ſome artifice ; for, J afſure you, it is 
the exact counterpart of the ſtories ſu- 
perſtitiouſly circulated about the appari- 
tions, which are never ſeen but by weak 
and ignorant people. But, pray tell me, 
how you came to think of walking out 


by the Chapel wall ? You have not ac- 
counted for that circumſtance yet.” 


« Dear Sir, I am not at liberty to dif- 
cloſe the reaſon of my being there, but 
even that has ſomething awful in it — — 
Now then, Sir, I throw myſelf upon 


your mercy, only requeſting you to be- 


Jieve, that death in its worſt ſhape had 
been preferable to the taſk of believing 


any 


— ' 
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any thing derogatory to youn character, 
or the thoughts of giving up Miſs Mor- bf 


99 


NCy. 10 


« Miſs Morney, young Gentleman, 
let me tell you, is not to be ſported with. 
Giye her up indeed! I rather imagine 
you will never poſſeſs her; I have not 
in my generoſity to you done ber quite 

juſtice; I was intent upon bleſſing you, 
and overlooked the many advantages,ſhe 


might enjoy in a different connection. 
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With that intent ſhe has been ſectuded 9 
from the world, leſt, among a variety of 15 
as worthy objects, ſne might have choſen 1 , 
otherwiſe than I in my. infatuation wiſh- 4 . 
ed: but you are too weak, Mr. Grey, j | 
too weak to guide yourſelf, much;lefs | 


an inexperienced young woman like my 
G4 daughter. 
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daughter No, m no; ;1 find I muſt ie 
8 Tue 83 8 


Ob, Sir, good Sir,” ſaid Grey, while 
every limb and feature was marked with 
- trepidation he inwardly felt,” © now 
too ſenſibly feel my juſt puniſhment— 
10 is there no pofſibility of expiation? 
Am 1 to forego the love of her 2-Of 
Miſs Morney Is there no other inflic- 
tion, however cruel; that could be ſüb. 
Hituted for my puniſhment inn lan 
Nr. Grey,“ anſwered the old Gentle- 
man, «'T never fay avy thing' T do not 
| purpoſe to perform. You, weakly, one 


minute 7: renounce a woman on a falſe ſup- 


poſition, raſhly embraced, and as eafily 


M3) 


relinquiſhed: and the next (for you have 


Ali 111 FP] FY tl 


only 


tote 
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only my word againſt the ghoſt's) you 
expect this forſaken girl to drop into 
your mouth. No, Sir, my daughter 


thall now have a free choice; I will in- 


troduce her to the company of her 


equals, and if, after three years ſepara- 
tion, it ſhould be your mutual defire to 
unite your fortunes, .I will not oppoſe it, 
but until then I ſhall, by all fair means, 
keep you from the fight of each other, 
for I am not diſpoſed to act the part of a 
novel father, who lays plots, and pub- 
liſhes falſe reports, in order to accom- 
pliſn that by crooked means which might 
be eaſier done in a firaight way. You 
may therefore rely, that I ſhall not tell 
her of your death, while I believe you to 
be alive; married, while I ſuppoſe you 
to be ſingle; or inconſtant, until ſhe 
G5 herſelf 
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herſelf diſcovers it ; neither ſhall I force 
her to wed any of the numerous train of 
admirers who may poſſibly addreſs her; 
but, nevertheleſs, I ſhall hold it my in- 
diſpenſible duty to give ſuch advice as 
the circumſtances of her ſituation may 
require. So, Sir, as you find yourſelf 
able to undertake a journey, I hope it 
will not be thought- unreaſonable, if 1 
ſend you to travel or ſtudy, for my inten- 
tion 13 not by any means to deſert you.” 
= 

« Sir,” rejoined Grey, your good- 
neſs is infinitely beyond my deferts. I 
will not again believe even the dead, 
ſhould their communications be unfa- 


vourable to you, for, ſurely, no one but 
the Devil himſelf could have fo. deluded 


57 


Ile. 


« am 
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I am afraid,” ſaid Mr. Morney, * it 


was ſome female devil who hada parti- 


.cular purpoſe of her own to -anſwer.— 
Have any of my female ſervants ever 
tampered with you ?” 1 


4 * 
f 13 


* No, I proteſt, replied Grey. 


“Well, I cannot now fathom. it; nor 
is it of any great conſequence; but I 
have diſcharged the lady who dreamt ſo 
conveniently for you the other night; I 
will not have any ſuch artful or-ſuperſti- 
tious people in my houſe. As to you, 
Sir, I ſhall immediately collect a few 
papers relating to your birth and your 
mother's fate, which will fully exonerate 
me from your ill- grounded ſuſpicions; 
and J truſt you will have prudence 
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enough to keep that a ſecret, which, if 
made public, would only bring ſhame 
upon your own family, and ſorrow into 


another.” 


80 ſaying Mr. Morney withdrew. 


* 
3 


4 ci 
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CHAP. XI. 
UST as Mr. Morney had retired |; 
from Grey's chamber, he found two ib 


ſtrangers alighting at the door, already 
known to the Reader by name, but who 1 
have not yet appeared, as actors in the 4 


Wy 

preceding ſcenes. A Th worthy old Gen- 14 
tleman was n to fee them; and 1 
4 


preſently after in jumped Miſs Morney, * *M 


to ſalute her brothers, for they 'were the 1 | 
rangers at home. Their mutual con- | 3 ; 
gratulations occupied ſome time, and 1 N 
joy animated the countenance of each, 1 f 
5 = 


1 
1 
H 
4 
4 
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- 


on a meeting ſo felicitous, which had been 


long wiſhed by all the parties. 


This ceremony over, the young-men 
enquired after Grey, when Mary inform- 
ed them of the particulars of his indiſ- 


poſition. 


« How is he now?” added ſhe, taking 


hold of her father's hand, and looking 


withfully in his face, as if to ſay—Give 


me a favourable account.- 


„How is he? repeated Mr. Morney, 


hy, very filly girl, I would wiſh you 
to know it, and as your brothers are pre- 


ſent, methinks the opportunity moſt fa- 

vourable ; I will therefore relate the ac- 

count he has juſt given me.“ | 
1 The 


# 


" 
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The old Gentleman then conciſely 
related the ſeveral inſtances of Tom's ti- 
mid credulity, the bare recital of which 
almoſt convulſed Edward and Charles 
with laughter. Their minds, cultivated 
by education, and ſtrengthened by ſtudy, 
ſoared above the weakneſs of fi uperſtition, 
and they had no belief in aught but what 
could be accounted for by natural cauſes, 


Miſs Morney had more faith, or, at 
leaſt, leſs confidence of ſelf knowledge; 
ſhe did. not laugh ; on the contrary, ſhe 
turned very pale, and reclined ber head 

upon the ſhoulder of her youngeſt bro- 
ther. | | 


At the concluſion. of ber-father's nar- 
ration, © Pray, Papa, ſaid ſhe, © what 
| is 
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is your determination reſpecting poor 
Thomas ?” 


« You might have gathered that, I 


think,” replied he, from my declaration 


to himſelf. I find that in keeping you 
both ſo recluſe, I have done wrong: he 


muſt learn to think and act in the world, 


and you, in the ſame ſchool, muſt acquire 
experience and judgment. Your. love 
for one another has been forced upon 
you by my too fedulous precautions. I 


| ſee the conſequence will be, perhaps, 


productive of unhappineſs to you both. 
So, Molly, if you are not frightened at 


the thought of three years conſtancy, 
you ought to thank me for my intention 


of ſnewing you the world before you are 
indiſſolubly united to any one perſon.” 
I always 
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«1 always underſtood,” ſaid Miſs 


Morney, © that Grey was not even to 
ſpeak to me of—6f—of—I mean of any 


thing particular theſe three years; and 


as to conſtancy, that is what we are both 
very certain of; ſo, dear Papa, why need 
we ſee the world ſeparately ?—Are you 
not of my opinion, Charles?" turning to 
her brother, who ſmiled, and n hes 
hand, — obſerving— | 


« I cannot ſay, my dear Mary, your 


reaſons are ' concluſive; though they 


might have appeared more forcible had 
you ſpoke in plainer language: Lou, 
however, ſhew yourſelf a little eoward, 


in talking of conſtancy, yet dreading ab- . 


ſence. Believe me, Mary, our father's 
plan is the beſt; Tom wants the know- 


. 
. 

ba 

, 

On 
ö * 
. 

4 

. 

3 

0 

4 


- R * . U 
* 
: f \ 
"_ 2 — FI , . — 4 J — 4 
r 1 — 


© — 
— — 
— 
—— 
2 


— p * 35 44 
= — 2 — * PRs 2. * 
Pn ͤ Eo 


2 . 


— . 
— 
3 
4 


— 2 - 5 
** 1 | 2 0 —— = 
— f 8 = — - 
p 4 > — aA LS 4 N . 
wh ( OE cc we. — ry Cw ag way? -<- 


— 


138 MoRkE GHOSTS, 


| ledge of the world, and that you cannot 
teach him. If after a long abſence you | 
approve of one another, how much more 
ſatisfaction muſt you derive. from a love 
| founded upon judgment, than a blind 
paſſion haſtily conceived, becauſe you 
had not the alternative of any other 
choice,” N . 

4 Ay,” ſaid Edward, & and the may 
ſee others ſo much his ſuperior in for- 
tune, talents, and accompliſhments, that 
I donbt not this baſtard couſin of ours 
will be rejected in his turn.“ 


«© Dear Edward, do not talk fo,” ſaid 
Miſs Morney, © Papa will not puniſh 
him for an involuntary fault; nay, not a 
fault, for he acted according ta the beſt - 

9 of 
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of his belief, only that there muſt have 
beer? much deception practiſed be 
him.“ 0 


« Ay, ay, Mary, faid the younger 
Morney, © no doubt you will prove him 
a moſt virtuous, grateful yung es for cal- 
ling our father a rogue,” 


* 


a Stop children „ ſaid Mr. Weh, 
let us not contend—m y reſolution is 
well meant; and even Molly herſelf, I 
truſt, will thank me at a future period, 
whatever ſhe may think of it at preſent. 
cannot entertain an idea of giving her 
for a Lord, maſter, and adviſer, one whoſe 
weak credulity would ever expoſe him 
to the deſigns of the crafty. Experience 
will i . each party, and I ſhall en- 
deavour 
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deayour to diſcharge my duty. Let us, 
however, for the preſent, change the 
converſation.” * 


The young men had much to tell— 
the father many queſtions to aſk ; but 
the mind of Mary was occupied by more 
diſtractijg thoughts. The propoſed de- 
parture of Grey was a ſource of infinite 
uneaſineſs to her; and his rejection of 
her, and walk by the Chapel wall, were 
myſteries ſhe could not account for.— 
She, in conſequence, reſolved to aſk nd 
more queſtions before Edward, notwith- 
ſtanding the ſtrong propenſity ſhe had to 
be ſatisfied in many particulars, as ſhe 
perceived ſomething in his looks and 
manner unfavourable to the object of 
her tendereſt regards. 


In 
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In truth, Edward had always been ini- 
mical to the match, and that merely 
through a brotherly affection for his ſiſ- 
ter, whom he conſidered to be worthy a 
ſuperior connection. 
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* 


CHAP, XII. 


TR. MORNEY firitly enjoined 
poor Mary by no means to con- 


yerſe privately with Tom hereafter; add- 
ing, that ſhe had always been accuſtom- 
ed to ſo much love and indulgence from 
her relations, as ſcarcely to feel any re- 
ſtraint in their preſence, and from this 
circumſtance ſhe might think more hard- 
ly of the reſtriction he had thus impoſed 
upon her; her brothers, however, would 
- accompany her in his abſence, that from 
their experience, converſation, and ſea- 


ſonable 
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ſonable admonition, the! might acquire 
much uſeful es and valuable 


improvement. 


* 


Though there was nothing of unſeel- 
ing ſeverity in this injunction, Miſs Mor- 
ney could not help complaining of the 


cruel condition it impoſed; It is certain 


their former converſations had ever been 
ſuch, that the world might have witneſ- 
ſed them without raiſing a bluſh on the 
face of either; and, in general, ſome or 
other of the family had been preſent at 
moſt of them; but now there was an ob- 
ſtacle in the way, the caſe was quite al- 
tered ; ſhe fancied ſhe had much to ſay, 
and much to hear, which would be im- 
proper for other ears than her own and 
her lover's. 


In 
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In this manner was the mind of Mary 
agitated; ſtill, her father muſt be obey- 
ed, and yet ſhe wiſhed not that poor 
Grey ſhould fall a N victim to the 
mn ui itt t vin. 
3 1 

4; Mit ne VEG ſeat a a8 Ah 
ſuppoſed common friend of both, and 
informed of all that had paſſed, which, it 
is certain, ſhe; was prepared to receive 
| without aſtoniſhment, though ſhe fign- 
4k ed otherwiſe. - 1 Shag 
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5 Mary, having opened her mind to Miſs 
% Bolton, ſhe charged her with a meſſage 
to Grey, which too plainly indicated the 
feelings of her heart. Tell him, Bet- 

fey,” ſaid ſhe, | that I forgive his error, 

but wonder he could betray ſo much cre- 

9. 77901 | | dulity 


MORB — _ 


dlity in a matter that; in its — 5 


quences, was likely to involve his own 
happineſs. But I freely forgive him, be- 
cauſe he is fick and unhappy—I muft 
only ſee him in company for the future, 
and may from thence, perhaps, often feel 
embarraſſinent - but let him not miſtake 
conſtraint for coldneſs or neglect. I will 


form no engagement without my father's | 


approbation—But; notwith ſtanding my 
obedience to his will, my conſtancy mon 
prove itſelf unalterable.” 


This was repeated * times to Miſs 
Bolton; but, alas! what treacherous me- 
mories do ſome people poſſeſs By the 
time ſhe had reached Grey's chamber, 
the had forgot the greateſt part of it, 
and concluding that it would be of no 

VOL. 1. H ſervice 


r 1 
MA IT" 8 — 


- 
. o 
4 
” 8 — — — * 
= ” 2. 2 — — — oy 
wan $43 KF - . py = — f _— v= ak, 4 jp 
—- 8 4 — 
4 P 8 a 
1 1 = * 2 - 1 2 
pr. - * * 


i) 
N 


1 
ö 

1 
47 


<< AC 


— — 


i te < | 3 * * — * : 
SS 4 _ 8 _ = 7 — - . _— F . 
" * Foes W- 1 — — 5 - 3 — > 1 — — 
7 2 * = oY — 
— ped ener _ — 


— 4 


.440 


XR. 


MORE GHOSTS, 
51 12 1 


ſervice to report the ſtory incomplete, 
determined on.a ſuppreſſion of the whole. 
Beſides, ſhe had buſineſs enough of her 
own upon hand, for ſhe roundly made.a 
declaration of her love for Grey, and OX 


preſſed a VAL to en Mi jys fortunes 
throu gh the world. 


43% 


1 


"Dy: now. | called to 7 — * 
ſpeeches on the fatal night that had 
brought him ſo much grief, but which 
had eſcaped a memory cecupied with 
ideas ſo much more congenial to his feel- 
| ings ; ; and pow. the ungrateful youth, 
| inſtead of being much obliged by ſuch 

| kind treatment, anſwered þ her in the moſt 
repulſive manner, taxing. her with gan- 
triving plots, to destroy his Peace 3 and, 
in faQ, be ons declarations had. an 
© ALA) 'TUY r 


ono HHOM 02 
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rance that in ſome eat ure juſti- 
5113 tp cotton f, lee 15 —5 19190 
180 55 fu picions ; but let eas it 


1 hat 
1* 510 10 Ld +3745 {4 1 * 21} 17 


may, with'n many te: an proteſtations, 
U „ % 


"the endeavoured to convince him that no 


Ereattire' could be more innocent, than 
herſelf; {hat the had long loved him jn 
ſecret, and would yet have kept h her LA 
fion undivulged, had not his hapleſs ſtate, 
perhaps too much, ſoftened her I 
heart, as ; her foul 1 was filled with only 2 
wiſh—abd that was s to ee him happy. w 

ter b9iqU3% {O90 

She appesled to himſelf whether there 
could be any deception 1 in thoſe appear- 
andes he himſelf had witneſſed. He had 
"obtained a picture, which was "acknow- 
ledge d to be chat of his mother ; 22 
there was ſomething in that; the warn 
ing to beware of inceſt might deikes 
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ſomething that time Would beſt ek 
date; and, meanwhile, he ought to act 


with care, to preveitt the 1 of 
theſe myſteries being too terrific. 


PP ee HY — - * — * = ol 
* — WS * — — — . 
n 2 - + 2 # r n — 
r - * * a | : - PTE = 
= — By LS. <> f _ 4 n = or 
5 


— 


be p poor innocent creature, with her 
grief' and ſincerity, melted Grey into be- 
, liel. In truth, it was impoſſible for him 
not to be perſuaded of the reality of the 
apparition ; and the diſcovery, in conſe- 
quence, of his mother's picture, and Mr. 
Morney' s acknowledgment of her crimes, 
and promiſe of her hiſtory, all tended to 
carry convidtion to his mind. Grey ear- 
neſtly wiſhed to have the patticulars of 
this N. and yet dreaded to learn 
them; boring If the ſeveral dreadful 
5 warnings ſhoult be found allafive td her 


on own niiſ6oududt, when that hold be 
properly 


3 T 
5 — 1 > — — 
, 


properly, explained; for ghoſts. are as 
much given. to ambiguity in what they 
convey to mortals, as the Oracle of "Ber 
phos of old, 


Betſey was ſo overcome with joy. and 
_ gratitude at his returning kindneſs, that 

nothing would ſerve but ſhe muſt throw 
herſelf on the bed to give him 2 kiſs of 
reconciliation z when „ AS, the Dexil would 
have it, the door opened, and the two 
young. Morneys 8. entered, one throygh I 
friendſhip, and the other becauſe his fa- A 
ther deſired that no reſentment might 
r TT NE mOgT ts 
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; 

i 

* « W alt * we done, Mis Bol- I 
png ſaid Edward, 1 that is 85 moſt af- 1 
i 


Pon. hug, you are giving Grey 2. 
20079 H 3 moſt 
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moſt convineing proof of your attach- 
ment beg pardon ſor the unſeaſonable 
* % nomol anno ow! 
mog 
Not at all,” faid ſhe, I was only 
faftening-his night cap, becauſe the poor 
ma too weak: to n himſelf. . 
-OfL o * „ hn 1 00 
4 Faith replied Edward, 7e his ftw 
ation was perilous eee are 4 
n m_ Hole 
Miſs mne elt me DOI ad 
bluſhed;-a mark of ſhame which ſhe very 
rarely: evidenced; but, indeed, it was not 
to be wondered at, conſidering the im- 


modeſt leer with which young Morney 
regarded her, and which ultimately in- 
duced: her to quit the room—thougb, 


110121. K out. 
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out of pure good nature, ſhe wiſned to 
ſtay a litile longer, and oongratulate the 
two young gentlemen on their return 
home. 
Habit bibi hint: i 
The converſution that Sende 
looſe and deſultory, and of an import 
too trifling to deſerve any particular no- 
tice. Each ſeemed to adopt a behaviour 
ſuitable to their reſpective feelings. Grey 
was depreſſed, and his mind harrowed- 
with various reflections on bis ſituation; 
Edward was freely: indulging in a'vein 
of ſarcaſtic humour; while Charles, more 
kind and compaſſionate, was adminifter- 
3 ani my niger) dq 01 
11101 | | A jtzbong 
ä rallied him a __ deal about 
e in ghoſts, and hinted his ſuſ- 


I H 4 picions 
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picions about the conduct of Miſs Bol. 
ton; Charles, on the contrary, tried. to 
foothe him, and ſoften down the ſatirical 
qbſervations of his brother ; till ſeeing 
the diſtreſſed invalid fatigued and ex- 


hauſted, they both departed. | 
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CHAP, XII. 
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REY got up next day, and ſaw 

, Miſs Morney along with the reſt 

of the family, but ſhe now looked: ra-- 
ther cool upon. him; ; ou Charles and 

Miſs Bolton, Kept uß the e former warmth) 

of affection that had made his life paſs ſo: 

delightfully. 5; 
Mr. Morney was kind; but it was: 
expreſſed in a way that cut him more 
than reproaches could do. He told him: 
11 = ſhould enter the Univerſity. as: 

H. 5 ſoon: 
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ſoon as his health would permit; that 
his allowance ſhould be ample, and that 
whether he was eventually married to his 
daughter or not, he ſhould ever conſider 
and treat him as a ſoon 0 | 
OJ TYOVEIDY 27h Is lr bun“ mol 
« You ſhall moreover, Tom, added 
Mr. 'Morney, © to-morrow be put in 
poſſefion of thoſe papers, Which I did 
intend to keep from Nw Ip af 
n e be Mn 71 
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Oh, Sir,” faid FOES % ould that: 
you mig ht ſtill act by me, and, if poſſible, 
thimk of me, as in thoſe days when I was 
happy in my ignorance. The irreſiſtible 
impulſe of ſupernatural agency con- 
founded my ſenſes, and the weakneſs of 
my tmture put falſe interpretations on 

24100 Q H the 
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the communications ſo; made. to me 


but on your goodneſs I rely for my par- 
don.“ 100 28w 9. wle 


1 do not accuſe you,” ſaid Mr. 
Morney, and will always endeayour to 
a& by you, and think of you, as my ſiſ- 
ter's ſon, of courſe next to my n. 
The weakneſs you have manifeſted; in 
your conduct is, I apprehend, the effect 
of your recluſe education, which, 1, am 
ſanguing enough to hope a knowledge of 
the W d d * 


ß; Fo} * 
0 * 


1 Mis 8 __ ſaid Gay, | chang 
you nden me: 8 MY it vant 

| bon eee 
nen anſwered ſhe meek ly. 40 be» 


* H 6 come 


156 Monz enosre. 
eome the cenſdr of ae 
tat e wer nnn Nam h-73700: 
0 I. . look 10 \ unkindly, replied 
Grey, my conſcience will accuſe me 
of wire ee but none that is 
ee 3 0k eee 
Miſs Morney could not well anſwer 
what Grey/had/ fait, without difclofing 
that, her ſecret anger aroſe from his ſup- 
poſed negle in not anſwering her meſ- 
ſage, ſent by the. faithles Miſs Bolton, 
who had ſo cruelly betrayed her con- 
ſdence. 0 Jon Lew ide 
nogqo 19978991, 100 Win dernde 150% 
, Mary, thereſore, contented herſelf 
Vith telling him, that the ſhould always 
be. happy, [91 hear if, his wellare.——Grey 
only 


J*)V 


. 
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only anſwered with à ſigb, but which 
conveyed more to the mind of the ſym- 
pathetic fair one than words could ex- 
preſs. Mary ſighed too and uttered 
ſome expreſſions of good-will towards 
him, which emboldened his prefumption 


to requeſt permiſſion to correſpond with 
her. 


19%) 111 on blos v0 ELL! 

„ No, Sir, faid Mr. Morney n ic that 
would be entirely to defeat the object T 
have in view. I mean to continue inut your 
guardian in every reſpect; and: having 
gone ſo far as to promife you the“ hand 
of my daughter, I will not now retract 
what I have faid, nor hereafter oppoſe 
your union, provided that; after tile tine 
of allotted ſepardtion; you ſhould bott 
continue agrerable to it. I muſt afſurt 


910806 


you, 
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you, however, that I yet feel ſomething 
oft reſentment within me. I do not al- 
together wiſh to ſee Molly beſtow her- 
ſell· upon a man who: has once rejected 
zer, and traduced me, upon ſuch ridicu- 
lous grounds. Nour correſponding would 
only be a means of perpetuating an en- 
gagement, which I only conſent not to 


break by violence. I therefore muſt ex- 
act your ſtrict obedience to my will, or, 
in caſe. of your heſitating compliance, 1 
ſhall propoſe conditions which may be 
leſs accordant with your wiſhes.” 


Charles, pitying the diſtreſs of poor 
Grey, ſhook him heartily by the hand, 
and aſſured him he ſhould: not be for- 
ſaken by all, for he would keep a 
correſpondence with him.” DN 

201 | Mr. 


%*, 
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Mr. Morney very readily aſſented to 
this, only premiſing, that nothing more 
ſhould paſs in the letters concerning” 
Miſs Morney than general enquiries and 
common compliments. In this ſtipula- 
tion he perſiſted, in ſpite of the earneſt 
entreaties of Grey, and the beſeeching 
looks of his daughter. an 

Edward apparently thought bis father 
too condeſcending; while Charles, on the 
other hand, approved of his determina- 
tion, yet would have rejoiced more in 
having been able to ſoften the rigour of | 
the ſentence, for he had a feeling heart, 
that commiſerated with all who had a 
claim on his pity, and was himſelf not 
inſenſible to the influence of la belle y_ 

8 |  12D104 1970! 
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| tis meaning. of, this, French, "hs 
| will be readily mu by the female 
part of our Readers, who, are more 
prompt in the tranflation of trifles from 
dhe original, and haye greater facility of 
expreffion in conveying their ideas than 
the male part of creation. Hence a mo- 
dern educated young Lady will, without 
ſtudy, at once give you the true mean- 
ing of a French. Bagatelle, while a man 
who has: been poring unnumbered terms 
at the Univerfity, will waſte many bours 
of ſtudy in miſinterpreting the poignancy 
of a, Latin epigram.. But this is digref- 
ve from the main point; our ftory muſt 
be reſumed. 
\:, Young Mr. Morney made many ſe- 
vere and ludicrous obſervations in deri- 


fion. 


vation, that diſtant dangers are lightly 
conſidered, Perhaps, had this young 
fpark been enveloped in the diſmal gloom 
of a ſolitary reſidence, at the filent hour 
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2T2aOHD NOM 9 
lion of the credulity of thoſe people who 


believe in ghoſts, which greatly terided 


to promote the hilarity of the company, 
in which even Miſs Bolton partook. It 
muſt however be obſerved, that in theſe 


jocular effuſions he was ſurrounded by 
company, in the full "meridian of day, 


which cireumſtances might tend to give 


ſpirit to theſe vauntings of —_— and 
. | YOU IVY Win 


13] 4. 


Nothing is more true than the obſer- 


of midnight, his temerity woold* have 
found ſome abatement from the ſecluſion 


of his abode, een 


11D 0790: ed 
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ed to the abandonment of his opinion. 
Here, perhaps, according to the regula- 
rity of novel diviſion, the chapter ſhould 
cloſe, but leſt it ſnould thereby become 
too ſhort, it is only made to end a para- 


ellen 
1 i AN 0 99; 
On the abet night, a wat 
woke from his perturbed ſleep by the en- 
trance of Miſs Bolton into his chamber, 
tous en deſhabille, Whether by miſtake 
or deſign was not clearly aſcertained; but 
true it is that in her fright, either real or 
aſſumed, ſhe flung herfelf acroſs his bed, 
ſighing and ſobbing piteouſly, and only 
uſing inarticulate expreſſions, The re- 


ſult of this buſineſs, however painful to 


ſtate, was evidenced beyond the power of 
contradiction ; but whether it aroſe from 
440 ber 
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her boldneſs, or his weakneſs, was doubt- 

ful, though the certainty was no leſß that, 

in the fervor of paſſion; he had for a mo- 

ment forgot Miſs Morney, and all her 

charms—and,” oh, ſhame to tell! effec- 

tually triumphed over the willing ſacri- 
fice of Miſs Bolton's virtue! 
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CHAP, XIV. 


TTAD any one witneſſed Miſs Bol-. 
+. ton's behaviour the next morn- 
ing, they would have been ready to ſwear 
ſhe was a paragon of yirtue, and that.no- 
thing but the moſt conſummate artifice 
on the part of Grey could have under- 
mined the principles of ſo pure a heart. 
Indeed, our hero was fo loſt in amaze- 
ment, that he had but little to advance 
in his own juſtification. He felt the ſe- 
vereſt compunction at having been drawn 
into a breach of that fidelity towards 
en Miſs 


1% 
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Miſs Morney he had hitherto preſerved 
inviolate. He did not even attempt to 
conſole Miſs Bolton; but beheld her di- 
ſhevelled hair, and heard her cries and 
groans with an (indifference, that evinced 
he had no affection for her. 


Aſter the firk' emotiom uf grief T 
anger had ſubſided, ſhe» became m 
tender, and ſoothingly aſked him how he 
could bring himſelf to ſeek the ruin bf 
a too fond girl, whoſe virtue was the in- 
heritance ſhe prized moſt; but of that 
he had . her, and ene un- 
done! rol ot zer Ota mo bab! 


er ; 47 N 11 6 tro of 1 Try | 
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Tom coldly anſwered, that, on the 
contrary, it was ſhe Who had undone 


hin For you Know, atided he, kahat 


I never 
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| 1, neyer thought of you but as a friend, 
e almoſt ia mother.” 1 8 oy 


'= 
$876) fil 1 eig 


oft « 4 ja bt . e A IG 
choaked with rage, what 1 18 every Wo- 


man to be eſteemed aged that happens 


to be a year or two older than Mary 
Morney? "=, dare you affront, me fo 
groſsly? But I will be revenged; the 
whole family ſhall be informed of your 
barbarous treatment of me, both before 
and ſince the accompliſhment. of your 
wicked purpoſes.” ... 


f 


Grey was now . indeed ; 


ad melancholy.as he thought his ſitua- 


tion the day before, it appeared a ſtate of 
durgd. He wiſhed to remonſtrate with 
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the undone maid, but'folnid himfelf un- 
able to ſpeak; when ſuddenly raifing 
his head while ſhe was toſſing her's about 
in great agitation, they untuckily came 
in ſuch unfortunate contact together, 
that the blood guſhed violently out of 
her noſe, and changed her note into a 
loud involuntary ſcream, which brought 
young Morney into the room to ſee what 
was the cauſe of it.. 


It would be difficult to deſcribe the 
amazement and confuſion of the ſcene. 
Miſs Bolton concealed her head under 
the cloaths; and Tom, actuated by the 
ſame impulſe, without reflection, drag- 
ged them off her to hide himſelf, fo that 
in turns both were vifible to the un wel- 
eome intruder : 


463 Heavens! 
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Heavens! Gras, what are you 
about? ſaid young Morney. © Who 
have you wounded ? And what brought 
Betſey Bolton here ?—ls. this conduct 
becoming the man who aſpires to y ſiſ- 
ter ?—Of one who! has been nurtured 
under my father's roof with parental ten- 
derneſs ? For ſhame !” 


« Oh, Morney, Morney,” ſaid Grey, 
« my heart is broken—do not expoſe 
me! have offended unintentionally—1 
have been ſeduced into error—Do not 
tell your brother or ſiſter, and I will give 
up all pretenſions, for I am not worthy 
of her, but do not inform her of my mis- 
fortune, for it would be worſe than death 
to be even the remote cauſe of uneaſineſs 
to her.” | 


Then 
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Then turning to Mits Bolton, he faid, 
21 Betſey, why did you thus come to de- 
ſtroy me ? and immediately fainted, to- 
the great terror of young _— who 
felt much alarm for his ſafety. 20 


Miſs Bolton, however, aſſuring him 
ſhe had ſeen him in as bad à condition 
when he ſaw the ghoft, he afliſted her 
in uſing the beft means they conld for 
his recovery; when ſceing him again 


open his eyes, ſhe quietly retired to her 


own apartment, —_ 


7 . 


Morney remaihed with Grey, che 
ſeebly thanked him for his preſent atten- 
tion, but declared that he would rather 
die than live.” „ For now,“ ſaid he, 
« I muſt live in conſtant dread of being 


vol. I, I diſcoyered, 
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diſcovered, and thereby lofing the good 
opinion of her whom I adore more than 
tife ; beſides, 'I am rendered miſerable - 
from the thought of that imprudent girl, 
whom, I aſſure you, I never meant to 


injure.“ 


Morney fat by his bed-fide, and bid 
the young man take comfort. © You 
will get over this affair,” ſaid he, © much 
ſooner than you imagine, Certainly 
my fiſter can now be nothing to you; 
and upon your promiſing to reſign all 
thoughts of her, I will give you my aſ- 
ſurance of not divulging the diſcovery 
I have made. Appearances are much 
againſt you from the ſituation in which 


I found you ; and I fear your behaviour 
to Betſey has been cruelly unkind.” 
Grey, 
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 Brey, with a view to the juſtification 
of his own chaftity,, gave Morney a par- 
ticular account of the whole affair the 
forwardneſs of Betſey was not omitted 
in the narration, nor the reluctance with 
which he became a participator in her 
_ 


Thus nothing of the truth "NE" diſ- 
guiſed or concealed by Grey, the Reader 
will naturally conceive the effect it muft 
have produced on the riſible faculty of a 
volatile young man, like Morney. He 
did not confine it to a ſmile, for his very 
| ſides ſhook with laughter, to the great 
aſtoniſhment of Grey, who, at firſt, felt | 
ſhocked at the indifference he expreſſed, 
and at laſt found himſelf unable to re- 
preſs his indignation. 

12 


« W 1 
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Well, Sir, well, Mr. Edward Mor- 
ney,”. ſaid he, © you are the only one of 
your whole family who would rejoice at 
the wretchedneſs of others. But know, 
Sir, I will be under no obligation to one 
of your diſpoſition—No, I will go to 
your father, my uncle, tell him the ſtory 
you now laugh at, and unplore his pa- 
rental admonitions; and if it muſt be 
| puniſhment, I will endeavour to collect 
fortitude to enable me to ſubmit with re- 


ſignation to the ſevere ſentence of loſing 


Mary Morney.“ 


* Pardon me, Grey,” ſaid Morney, © I 
only laughed at your qualmiſh ſcruples 
about a ſilly affair with an amorous girl; 
beſides, you know reparation is eaſy; 
| for really I ſee no ſerious objection to 


your 
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your marrying Miſs Bolton, as it would 
be uncharitable to conftrue an exceſs of 
affection into a crime of moral turpi- 
tude, as I think ſhe would ſtill make a 
good . put 


* „ 
4 r - ' 
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rr « No, no aid * = 1 am to frets [| 


- convinced I can be happy with no other 
woman than Mary; and if compelled to 
renounce her, for her fake, I will re- 


nounce the whole ſex.” 


" In that,” ſaid Morney, with a ſneer, 
« you muſt uſe your diſcretion. I ſhall 
certainly inform my ſiſter of your real 
character; and, I truſt, baffle every at- 
tempt you can make to ſeduce either her 
affection or compaſſion towards you. 
Nay, ſhould I find you even loiter in 


I 3 this 
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this houſe beyond your appointed time 
of departure, or take one ſtep towards 
making her your's, depend upon my ſe- 
vereſt reſentment, for, by Heavens, I 
will never conſent to the match. You 


know my mind, Mr. Grey, ſo I bid you 
adieu. 
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REY was fo alarmed at the threats 

of Edward Morney, and ſo miſe- 

rable at the thoughts of beholding Miſe | 
Bolton, that he determined, weak as he 
was, to exert every power, in order to 
quit the houſe, which had been both the 
ſouree of his happineſs and misfortunes. 
Warmly impreſſed with this idea, he im- 
mediately got up, and after dreſſing him- 
ſelf, crawled into the garden, thinking 
he ſhould derive benefit from the air, and 
ſeating himſelf in the alcove neareſt to 
I4 where 
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where the gardener was at work, he 
beckoned the old man to come to him. 


John, ſlowly approaching, exprefled 
great ſurprize at the altered looks of 
the poor invalid. 3 


Old man,” ſaid Grey, you are 
one of thoſe who have addedtito the heap 
of misfortunes that now oyerpower and 
diſtreſs me.” 


7 


7 


1 . k r 
As how, Sir ?“ ſaid John. 


Did you not tell me, a few days ago, 
that Mr. Morney was concerned in the 
eruel treatment of my mother, and that 
he afterwards dragged her, in ſpite of 
her tears and cries to a carriage, and that 


*. 
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ſhe was conveyed to a diſtant country, 


leſt ſhe ſhould appeal to the OY of 
the law?“ 


O Lord! O Lord!” faid John, «how 
a poor man's words may be turned 
about? Why, I ſaid as how a nun, about 
two thouſand years agone, was ill uſed 
by an elderly fat prieſt ; and: I ſaid as 
how that your mother was married; and 
that her brother, Mr. Morney, and her 
huſband, Mr. What d'ye Call um, found 
out ſad doings, and ſo ſent her 'yond 
ſeas ; but I was a great fool to tell any 
thing, and ſo I vever will again. 
_ Grey waxed in, ſuch a paſſion with 

John, that the man was quite aſtopiſhed; 

for he ayerred, and really believed, that 

16 he 
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he now only forced a meaning on the 
tale he had formerly told him, for which 
he was convinced there muſt be ſome 
terrible reaſon, ſome deep plot againſt | 
his peace. Grey, therefore, not only en- 
treated, but commanded John to diſ— 
cloſe the't names 4 of __ adyiſers and abet- 
tors. 


John was proteſting his innocence, 
when Mr. Morney entered the alcove, 
with ſome papers in his hand. 


Tem,“ faid he, *I have reflected 
that it will be beſt for all parties to avoid 
a formal parting. The weather is fine, 
and 1 would have you depart ; but that 
your health may ſuſtain no injury, you 
may ſtop on the road, ſo as to make 

of | your 
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your journey pleaſant and agreeable. — 
Immediately after breakfaſt, I fhall take 
Molly out with. me on a viſit, to.give you 
the opportunity of getting ready, and 
quitting the houſe without the formality 
of ceremony. Here are the papers I pro- 
miſed you, but deſire you will not read 
them till you have left the houſe. And 
whenever you are want of money or ad- 
vice, let me know, and you ſhall be pro- 
vided with Ne. according to the beſt 
of my ability. I wiſh you not only 
health, but every good that can tend to 
make you eaſy and comfortable. I hope 
you will profit by what you have already 
experienced, and hereafter prove yourſelf 
deſerving you underſtand me. Adieu, 
my dear fellow !—Nay, do not follow 


95 


me, 


I 6 Mr. 
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Mr. Morney prefled Grey's hand af- 
fectionately at parting, and hurried back 
to the houſe, leaving this deſponding 
young man a prey to grief and melan- 
choly. 


After remaining ſome time in a kind 
of ſtupor, Grey returned to his chamber, 
which overlooked the great court-yard, 
in order to ſee his beloved Mary once 


more, as ſhe got into the chariot. 


. His breakfaſt was untaſted near two 
hours, while he ſtood cloſe on the watch 
at the wihdow ;—but when at laſt he be- 
held the object his ſoul held moſt dear 
driven away, without one tender adieu 
to ſweeten the long interval that muſt 
paſs before they ſhould again meet, it 


Was 
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was more than he had reſolution to bear 
with any degree of fortitude ; nay, even 
he himſelf dreaded, that in the conflict 
of contending paſſions he might ſuſtain 
a privation of intellect. | 


Indeed, but for the precantion of Ed- 
ward Morney, this moſt likely would 
have have been the caſe, as he prevented 
Miſs Bolton from viſiting Grey, from an 
apprehenſion that fuch a meeting might 
give riſe to ſomething that would tend to | 

retard his departure; which he had urged 
his father by all means to accelerate. 


To further his object, he himſelf went 


to Grey, and partly by perſuaſion, but 
more by ſevere remonſtrances, he ſo far 


prevailed on Grey, as to obtain his con- 
| ſent 
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ſent to ſet off immediately for the next 
inn, whither he was accompanied by 
| Charles Morney, there to wait for the 


arrival of his ſervant and baggage, and 
proceed on his journey the next day. 


CHAP. 
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* 


CHAP. XVI. 


HE converſation of Charles and 

Grey was chiefly eked out with 
mutual promiſes of friendſhip. Charles 
engaged to manage the affair with his 
ſiſter, though Grey entertained no hope 
of his ſucceſs; nor eould he think of en- 
truſting his friend with the events of the 
preceding night, leſt he too ſhould with- 
draw bis friendſhip, and thereby pre- 
elude him from every hope of reconcili- 
ation with the family, or happineſs with 
Mary. . 
Grey 
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Grey, with. his ſervant ſet off the next 
morning ; they took the great ſouthern 
road ; nor aid they ſtop till three o clock 
in the afternoon ; 3 his mind was ſo ab- 
ſorbed in reflection on tlie unpleaſant, if 
not diſgraceful manner in which he left 
his family, that he had no thought of re- 
freſhment ; nor, notwithſtanding the en⸗ 
treaties of his ſervant, would be then 
have ſtopped | had the horſes been able to 


procecd. 


Now, however, he alighted, and or- 
dered a dinner, of which he previouſly 
determined not to eat ; but gave the or- 
der merely in compliance with the cuſ- 
tom of travellers, and for the accommo- 
dation of his ſervant, whoſe appetite was 
ſomething keener than his maſter's. | 

Grey 
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Grey had ſat down in ſerious contem- 


plation on his ſituation, when putting 


his hand into his pocket, he found the 
packet Mr. Morney had given him be- 
fore, which he had entirely forgot. His 
other cares were now. overcome in his 


anxiety to know about his mother; he 
therefore determined to ſtay where he 


was for the remainder of the day, and 
immediately ſet himſelf about examining 
the contents, having difcovered the firſt 
ſheets to be in his mother's own hand- 
writing. 
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THE: PAKET. 


« L WRITE more to diſburthen: my. 
mind of part of the load that oppreſſes Fn, 
it, than for the ſatisfaction. of him I, ad- 
dreſs ; he deſerves no ſuch fayour from oy 1 
me. I write, in order that, by a review ff , 
of my conduct, I myſelf may be enabled |} « 
to paſs judgment upon it. I write to 
diſclaim, in the name of my ſex, the 
yoke impoſed upon them by the tyranny . 
of man. Men, what are they ?—The + 
firong ; there alone lies their boaſted pre- di 
eminence. Their cuſtoms, are they not al 
at perpetual variance with laws, which m 
are only made to bind women ! ! !-—wo- hh 
men who had no voice in making them, 10 


and 


- 
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and therefore a free woman ought not to 
be ſhackled by them. With ſuperior - 
ſtrength of mind, ſnall I be curbed by 
one who is my ſuperior only in mere 
animal ftrength ?=No, no; I will con- 
vince my ſex that we have both the 
right and power, were we unitedly to 
maintain them, to make our tyrants bow 
to the ſaine yoke with which VIE en- 
ſlave © our 2 kf 
J am free in thought iar I inhe- 
rite from my father. You, brother, to 
whom'F now write, may remember how 
different our parents were; my mother 
all that a man could wiſh in a wife; 
meck, virtuous, and religious How was 
ſhe requited ! ! !—My father, though he 
loved, , yet deſpiſed her. He was eur - 
450 geous, 
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geous, ſenſible, and a freethinker ; but 
the liberty he gloried in poſſeſſing him- 
ſelf he condemned in my mother; an ad- 
herence to' principle in her. was deemed 
obſlinacy by him; yet he entruſted her 
with the management of his. affairs, and 
left the children entirely to her care, as if 
At had been of no confequence! what prin- 
ciple they might imbibe. I well remem- 
ber the many ſerious leſſons ſhe would 
have taught me, had not chance favoured 
me. From my infancy I was lively and 
handſome, and” the only daughter of 
three children. You and George were 
well enough for boys, but there being 
two, parental affection was divided be- 
tween you ; that for the daughter cen- 
tered wholly im me. This often procured 
me, an indulgence. which you were de- 


nied. 
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nied. While you two were reading a 
chapter, conning a leſſon, or writing a 
copy, in the nurſery, I was liſtening to 
my father's improving converſation, 
which uſually ran in a rich vein of hu- 


mour. With what poignant wit would 


- he attack my mother, who, poor woman, 
poſſeſſed no great deal, though ſhe was 
* ſometimes happy in a retort. But from 
4 this ſhe ſeldom got much credit, as my 
4 father generally checked her by ridicule, 
10 or contempt for her | opinions, which 
would require the full exerciſe of her pa- 
of ſn . f | 
tience to put up with, for he could bear 
2 no repartee that -made againſt him.—80 
th much tor the tyranny of man! M 
en- ; 
we * I ſoon adopted my father's opinion, 


Je that every thing my mother ſaid was 1 


nonſenſe ; "> 
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nonſenſe ; and that I ſhould ſuppoſe my- 
ſelf wiſer was a very natural conſequence, 
Her leſſons I neglected, her advice 1 
laughed at, her threats I deſpiſed (for the 
never put them into execution) though 
then only nine years old. After my fa- 
ther, who was indulgent even to my 
faults, I continually ſought ; for in the 
company of his aſſociates, his converſa- 
tion was lively, pleaſant, and unreſtrain- 
ed. My youthful mind was influenced 
by their example, and my determination 
fixed to adopt their principles whenever 
I became emancipated from the con- 
ſtraint of obedience to parental authority, 
From them I learnt there was nothing 
to be dreaded from a future ſtate, and 
that the firſt object of life was to promote 
the ſelicity of the preſent moment. Little 

did 
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did my parents conceive the turn of my 
thoughts ; the time for revealing them 
was not yet come. My mother had long 
withdrawn herſelf from a ſociety whoſe 


ſentiments were ſo uncongenial to her 
own, and truſted my father would not in- 
ſtruct me in tenets that could tend to the 


debaſement of my morals. But he was 
fond of my company, and put no reſtraint 


on his converſation in my preſence, little 


thinking I was capable of combining ideas 
ſo abſtruſe. Indeed I had recourſe to 
one of thoſe vices my father termed reli- 


gious— namely, hypocriſy, Hence my 


perverſeneſs to my mother paſſed for a 


ſprightlineſs of diſpoſition, difficult to 
controul; and as I was prompt in the ac- 
quirement of external accompliſhments, 
my father was indifferent to the reſt. 


6 This 


— — — — — - 
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This conduct was the natural reſult 
of a lively genius, which had imbibed the 
ideas of a favourite parent; for I afpired 
to be man's equal in thought and privi- 
vilege, and abhorred the idea of reſtraint, 
either moral or religious. Beſides, from 
whence ariſes. the obligation of duty to 
parents, abſtracted from religious belief? 
Is it not an extenſion of the law of frong 
and weak ?—It has not its foundation in 
mutual conſent. It is forced upon a 
creature, without the intent of welfare to 
him, who may hereafter curſe the hour 
of his exiſtence. Once brought into the 
world, natural inſtinct prompts parental 
nouriſhment during the helpleſs age of 
infancy, and ſometimes it is given in hope 
of receiving ſupport in turn. From this 
negative merit parents exact what they 


call 
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call filial duty, though ſome of them too 
often rconfider the addition of a child 
only as the acquiſition of a ſlave: Hence 
who can diſpute my right to free myſelf 
when I can ?—I write partly in anfwer 
to what I think my mother would fay if 
ſhe was alive, and hold my conduct juſ- 
tified by her own rule. The huſband is 
the head and lawful governor of his fa- 
mily ; therefore I was to copy him, and 
ſuppoſe him right—How was I to diſcri- 
| minate ?—But the care of the children 
was left to her. Why then teach us to 
deſpiſe that very care? Could I reſpect 
what he derided ?—l1f, therefore, guilt at- 
taches to me, I owe it to the example of 
my father. Different ideas dire& us 
through the journey of life, and thoſe 
who act up to the beſt of their reaſon and 
VOL, I. + belief, 


* 
- 
— — * 2 2 — ä : 
— — — 5 — 
— — — — 2 2 =_ 39 
. — — „ 2 — — r — a — - — oo 242 a4 — 
—ſͤ — - == - — = 7 __ * SO — — 
_ — ” 4 SC 1 2 a * * - - — _— * —_— > w 
e n 5 2 0 2 < - — . 
. a 12 * £ P — - — — W 5 ——— pag —WI—_— 
I —— wr —— 3 - _ \ — — 0 3 — 
* : - - EF, E nm, - 4 RY 1 2 3 —— — — — — 
- 2 — — - 
942 * * - 
= wt h -—_ > — — 
= : _ E —— a> as 
_ * as 


— my 
— 
— H— — = 
— 
- 
þ =. 4 


— 


E 
— 


2 
— 


FARES wn ito 
ELLE — — 


— 2222 acc 


— 
- . 
3 ²˙ A 
. —— CCS: Soi _ 


TV 


- — — - 
— 2 —— 


— 
— 


2 — 2 
— - _ 

————— 

2 5 0 * 


| 
| 
| 
1 
1 
1 7 
| <7 
' i 
| x 


194 MORE GHOSTS, 


belief, cannot, in. ſtrict juſtice, be ac- 


countable for the incidental errors of 


their conduct. But to return to my mo- 


ther. 


« When you and George went to col- 
lege, ſhe viſibly declined, and often ſaid 
every comfort was gone, for ſhe had no 
child left to conſole her What conſola- 
tion could I offer ?—I ſometimes | pent 
an, hour with her, but ſoon grew tired of 
her unvarying tone of good advice, and 
| always embraced the firſt opportunity of 
retreating to my father's library, not that 
ſuch permiſſion was given me, but I had 


procured a key, by which I could get ac- 


_ ceſs at any convenient opportunity, 1 
was moſt partial to thoſe books I had 


heard my father approve, and fancied 


.- they 
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they both enlarged and improved my 
mind; and any thing was preferable to 
my mother's ' converſation. She, poor 
woman, was never chearful in the ab- 
ſence of her boys, and evinced no parti- 
ality for me in her conduct. Though it 

was uſeleſs ſor her to make any com- N 


plaints of me to my father, as my influ- 


ence over him left me nothing to dread 
on that head; ſometimes I was diſguſt- 
ed with her marked partiality towards 
her boys, for ſhe ſeemed to fülfil her 
duty to me without any expectation that 
I ſhould deſerve it. I remember 51 | 


tenderly ſhe took leave of George an 
you on your return to ſchool. She — 


her hands upon the heads of her weeping 
boys, and, with ſtreaming eyes, uttered - 


a en ejaculation for your preſent wel- 
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fare and future happineſs. My father 
eſſayed to ſmile, but in vain—his eyes 
were involuntarily brimmed with tears, 
and for once he forgot the boaſted dig- 

nity of man. From him I caught the con- 
tagious weakneſs, and ſhed à flood of 
tears. My mother threw her arms around 
us, bleſſed us all, then withdrew, and 
you departed. 


« My mother ſeemed pleaſed with me 
for a little while, but we ſoon fell into 
our old ſtrain, which I uſed to denomi- 
nate old ſtyle ; but even then my mind 
was ductile enough to have received an- 
other impreſſion, had my parents deter- 
mined on what that ought to be; for 
impreſſions on young minds, like thoſe 
on ſand, though _ are eaſily effaced. 
I had 
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J had ſenſibility and capacity, but the 
latter was acquired at the expence. of the 
former. I really loved my mother, but 
would not ſubmit to doctrines that were 
unpleaſant, and, as my father ſaid, ridi- 
culous. Indeed, after this, when my mo- 
ther was pronounced in danger, I re- 
proached myſelf for all 1 might have 
done amiſs, and vowed within myſelf to 
amend, if Heaven ſhoulſl liſten to my 
prayers for her recovery, and devote my- 
ſelf to its ſervice. My prayer was not 
granted, and then I began to entertain 


the moſt preſumptuous doubts of Divine 
goodneſs. 


My mother, however, did not wiſh for 
life ; ſhe ſeemed not to beſtow a thought 
upon this world ; all her diſcourſe was 
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about a future ftate. She would have 
converted us all, had not my father kept 
ſteady. But even he would ſometimes 
appear moved, but that might be with 
affectionate grief for her ſufferings. 


] promiſed to remember beheſts, and 
fo J intended; but ſhe died, and there 


being nobody leſt to remind me of them, 
they gradually wore out of my recollec- 
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CHAP. XVIL 


„ Broke off at the mention of my 
+ mother's death; which melancholy 
circumſtance did not long oppreſs my 
mind. The opinions I imbibed at this 
early period of life I took ſome pains to 
fix, and now retain them from a eonvic- 
tion of their being right ; and glory in 
poſſeſſing a freedom of ſoul, that ſoars 
above the ſhackles of ſelfiſh man's inſti- 
tutions. My father, for the ſake of de- 
cency, obſerved ſomething of the ſorrow 
cuſtom has preſcribed on ſuch occaſions. 
K 4 But 
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But this laſt duty diſcharged, he was ſel- 
dom at home, and I was too young to 
be made the partner of his purſuits. Nor 
was this much regretted by me, as his 
abſence afforded me the full range of 
his library. My mother's books were 
given to me for my own uſe, but theſe I 
ſeldom looked into, as they were moſtly 
of a religous kind. It was, however, 
very perceivable that I made progreſs in 
nothing but my growth; and aſter hav- 
ing ſpent about a year in this wild way, 
my father engaged a governeſs, the wi- 
dow of an attorney, who died inſolvent, 
and left her and two, daughters expoſed 
to the greateſt diſtreſs.. She was ſtrongly 
recommended, and certainly her appear- 
ance indicated much in her favour. My 
father told her that ſhe would probably 

| find 
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find ſome difficulty in her engagement 


at firſt, from having been ſo long my | 


own miſtreſs ; but that he would not 
have me curbed all at onee, as at my age, 


with a good underſtanding, every thing . 


might be rendered eaſy without ſeverity. 
Mrs. Meadows acquieſced ; and under 
this good lady I poſſeſſed as much li- 
berty as before, excepting only one hour 
every day after breakfaſt, which time my 
father uſually ſpent at home; that hour 
we ſpent in ſtudy in my late mother's 
cloſet, ſurrounded with books and globes; 
but no ſooner was he out of the gate 


than my leſſons were over. Mrs. Mea- 


dos had viſits to pay, letters to write, 
or novels to read; and I had my favou- 
rite ſtudies to purſue; Thus were we 
ſatisfied on all ſides; and to render my 
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- life more comfortable, I was permitted to 
receive the viſits of the two Miſs Mea- 
dows, who being about my own age, 
were yery agreeable companions to me, 
and entirely ſubſervient to my will. My 
father too approved of them, and defir- 
ed they would prolong their ſtay both on 
my account and bis own, as he ſaid it 
would eſtabliſh a ſociety in his houſe, 
that would prevent his being forced ſo 
oſten to ſeek for it elſewhere. I was ra · 
ther hurt at this obſervation, as it argued 
an inferiority on my part. However, 
that little pique got over, I found many 
pleaſant effects ariſing from it, as when- 
ever my father dined at home, he moſtly 
invited ſome of the neighbouring gentry. 
Upon theſe occaſions, young as I was, 1 
preſided, A life was flat- 
(713 © 1. tered 
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tered with an homage intoxicating to the 
vanity of a youthful min. 

4 Beauty, which I poſſeſſed no incon- 
fiderable ſhare of, as I was led to believe, 
from the many compliments I received 
on account of it, operated little with me; 
though in that I ranked the foremoſt» of 
the ſurrounding neighbourhood, I valued 
myſelf more on my endowments, and at 
the age of fourteen was perſuaded I poſ- 
ſeſſed all the ſtrength of maſeuline un- 
derſtanding; and the dignity of my man- 
ners, and the ſtyle of my dreſs, attracted 
notice and admiration, and more parti- 
_ cularly the approbation of my father, 
which he called a dignified reſerve, and 
charged me to continue the ſame line of 
—_—_— until I ſhould meet with a per- 

. K 6 ſon 
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ſon worthy of me, hinting, at the ſame 
time, that he had ſuch a perſon in his 
eye. This communication was no way 
unpleaſant to me, though I had deter- 
mined that the ſelection of the object 
ſhould reſt with myſelf; for it was con- 
trary to the principles I had imbibed, to 
ſubmit, in ſo momentous a matter, even 
to the controul of parental authority.— 
He might recommend the perſon he ap- 
proved, but it reſted with me alone to 
fanRify the engagement. 
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CHAP. xVII. 


OON after the arrival of my Go- 
verneſs s daughters at the Abbey, 

I perceived my father took particular no- 
tice of the eldeſt Miſs Meadows. Tho 
young and inexperienced, I had ſufficient 
diſcernment to obſerve he had conceived 
a paſſion I did not wiſh to ſee ſtrength- 
ened into a permanent affection. He, 
however, one day leſſened my uneaſineſs 
on this head, by declaring that, on ac- 
count of his children, he had formed a 
reſolution never to wed a ſecond wife. 


Miſs 
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Miſs Meadows bluſhed violently, as if 
the declaration had militated againſt the 
realization of her hopes ; and my father 
ſeemed to view her embarrafsment with 
a ſatis faction I could not account for. 
Her confuſion was enereaſed by my aſk- 
ing what was the matter ?—This incon- 
fiderate queſtion flurried her ſo much, 
that, in compaſſion to the evident agita- 
tion of her ſpirits, I requeſted her to re- 
tire to my apartment, where ſhe might 
recover her fpirits, as ſhe appeared to be 
much diſordered. She looked mildly, 
yet rather reproachfully at me“ How 
can you talk fo, Miſs Morney?” was all 
the faid, and withdrew, 


My father and Mrs. Meadows leſt 
us/ſoon after ; I then began to expreſs 
0 = 
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my diſapprobation of Miſs Meadows” 


conduct, [as I thought the aſpired to the 
honour of becoming my father's wife.— 


In this opinion her ſiſter concurred with 


me; but ſhe ſeemed to be actuated prin- 
cipally from an idea that her ſiſter would 
thereby acquire too great a ſuperiority 
over her. This little envy I knew ta be 
the natural workings of a female. mind; 


but conceiving I could make Letitia's 
humour ſabſervient to my views, I by 


all means in my power endeayoured to 
ſtrengthen her in it. She too, in her 
turn, had a wiſh to excite my reſentment 
againſt ſuch a match, by hinting, that if 
her ſiſter ſhould ever become my ſtep- 


mother, I ſhould find her a very ſevere | 


ruler. As to that matter, I was perfectly 
eaſy, knowing my own ſpirit would pre- 


ſerve 


ſerve my independence, and being deter- 


mined that on the ſame day he took a 
wife I would have a huſband. 


« My ſubſequent behaviour to Miſs 
Meadows was in the true ſpirit of female 
reſentment; I ſighted or checked her 
upon every occaſion, till, at length, my 
father chid me for the peeviſhneſs of my 
behaviour, which ſerved only more effec- 
tually to confirm my hatred of her. 1 
contrived, notwithſtanding to keep: Leti- 
tia warmly attached to my intereſt, who 
one day brought me the tranſcript of a 
letter her fiſter- had ſent to a country 
couſin, of which the following is an ex- 
act copy: | 


MY. 
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My DEAR Ann | 
*I believe that in proportion, to ex- 
pected happineſs is the bitterneſs of diſ- 
appointment. I am now ſo depreſſed, 


that life is burthenſome to me, yet 1 


dare not own the cauſe of my ſorrow.— 
I have buoyed myſelf up with vain hopes, 
yet they were not prompted by ambi- 


tion. I have deceived my heart with the 


weak illuſion of gaining one ſo valuable, 
that I believe there is hardly a woman 
of ſufficient merit to deſerve Veoh TI was 
too preſumptuous, and now my hopes 
are fled, my ſpirits gone, and no comfort 


is left, me in this world. Recurring to 


my former deluſions would only embit- 
ter the ſucceeding moments of reflection. 
On your frriendly conſolations I can 

alone 
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alone rely; for my ſiſter diſlikes me; and 
to my mother I am afhamed to be ex- 
plicit on the ſubject, notwithſtanding 
ſhe evinces the moſt unbounded mater- 
nal affection towards me; but I cannot 

forget the reverential awe with which 
ſhe once inſpired me, and the reſt of tile 
inhabitants of the Abbey are nothing to 


« T have been here a twelvemonth.— 
What happineſs did I feel during the firſt 
ix months of my refidence! My young 
heart rejoiced upon the change of ſitua. 
tion—to be brought from a cheap lodg- 
ing in the next town to the Abbey, not 
like ſervants, as we might at one time 
have expected, but as viſitors. Miſs Mor- 
. ney ſhews no affability in her behaviour 

„101. to 
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to me, but that is amply recompenſed 
by my mother's attentive regards. Her 
anxiety for our welfare and ſupport was 
the occaſion of what I bave often thought 
unkindneſs; but now that cauſe is re- 
moved, ſo is the effect. She calls me 
her dear girl, and ſays that in me centers 
all her happineſs ſinoe my father is dead. 
Can I do too much for ſo good, ſo ten- 
der a n But to reſume * narra- 
tive. 14 i 790 £1 9 


a e 
4 Mr. 8 W ? 
pltates my heart while I repeat it) is 
much older than me; they tell me he is 
about forty, but he does not look any 
thing like that age; then he his ſo hand- 
ſome in his perſon, ſo agreeable in his 
manners, and engaging in his converſa · 
tion, 
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tion, that my yielding heart could not 
withſtand the influence of his united 
perſections; nor do I think that even 
you, my dear Jane, bleſſed as you are 
with female prudence, could be often in 
his company without, like me, feeling 
your heart partially incline towards him. 


At firſt, I only thought of him as the 
father of Miſs Morney, to whom we 
were all under manifeſt obligation; but 
ſoon the time ſeemed heavy when his ſo- 
eiety was wanting; and, on the con- 
trary, all was pleaſant and agreeable if 
be was at home. Any little compliment 
paid to me by him would keep me awake 
the whole night. You would be ſur- 
prized at the progreſs I have made in 
muſic, becauſe he likes it. I ſtand be- 

| | hind 
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Hind Miſs Morney's c chair while the takes 
her leſſons; and when her maſter is gone, 
and ſhe withdrawn, 1 practiſe with avi- 
dity what Mr. Morney pointed out as 
pretty, that is, I uſed to do ſo; but ſhall 
now drop every thing that can remind 
me of my folly. It is to be ſure an in- 
nocent pleaſure I take in playing his fa- 
vourite airs, while he ſeems pleaſed with 
my execution, and looks ſo kindly, I 1 
ſometimes think, as a lover would do. 


One day he brought a piece of mu- 
fic to Miſs Morney, and begged of her 
to play a particular ariette. She tried 
it, and threw it afide, ſaying that it was 
heavy, I wiſhed to oblige him with. it, 
but dared not ; however, next morning, 
as ſoon as I was up, I ſtole into the room, 


and 


and in the ſofteſt tone played over the 
ariette, then in the ſame piano way ſung 
it, and was ſo loſt in thought and occu- 
pied with the muſie, that upon turning 
| round, and beholding Mr. Morney with 
his eyes fixed upon me, I was frightened,” 
and offered to withdraw haftily ; but he 
took my hand, and made me fit by him, 
while he thanked me for the pleaſure I 
had afforded him, in ſuch ſuch a tender 
manner, that I was reconciled ; and he 
has many times fince prevailed on me to 
play the fame air, unknown to the reſt 
of the family, without any thought of its 
being wrong; but, however pleaſing to 
myſelf it might be, I will not recapitulate 
the many little incidents which have 
brought us privately together, when his 


eee e ns took a tender turn, 


without 
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without An} e ee 


8 I will not 1 was EN: thoughts, 
of the ſplendour to which I imagined he 
would ſome day raiſe. me; but - theſe | 
were not the ſole motives of my attach- 
ment; I loved him becauſe I could- not 
help it; and when I made the diſcovery | 
of his paſſion for me, my mind was flue- 
tuated with an idea of the - benefit it 
might enable me to render my mother 
and ſiſter ; for being his own maſter, 1 

- conceived he had a right to diſpoſe of 
his hand-in ſuch manner as he might 
think would be moſt conducive to his 
happineſs—and I thought myſelf the - 
happy object. I had no fortune, but I 
knew he was rich, and too generous in 

diſpoſition, 
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diſpoſition, to let money ſtand between 
him and happineſs. I now ſee things in 
another _ as 4H _ Oy autres , . 4 


1 £7 © 4 T6155: 7 8 - 2 4 
b.. js 18 3 th = * —.— „ 


4g: 4; Mn will 3 aſk what has 


brought me to my ſenſes? Iwill tell you 
Al was ſtanding ſome days ago at the 
window which looks into the court-yard, 
and ſaw Mr. Morney mount his horſe 
a handſome man, you know, looks to 
great advantage on horſe- back I ſighed 
and looked I could not help it. He 


obſerved me, and ſeemed ſtruck with the 


tenderneſs of my regards, kiſſed his hand, 
and rode off. My eyes involuntarily 


followed him up the avenue, till he came 
to the turning which would have obſour- 
ed him from my ſight, when he ſuddenly 


checked his horſe, ng returned. I Was 


wy 7X weak 


— 
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weak. enough then to ſuppoſe this aroſe 


It was, indeed, to me he came, but for a 
purpoſe very different to what I imagin- 
ed. It ſeemed only for the purpoſe of 
checking my preſumption, as in the 
courſe of our converſation, when we were 
all fitting together, he ſid, „1 have 
made a vow, for the ſake of my children, 
never to marry a ſecond time.” He 
ſeemed concerned while he ſpoke, and 
looked very ſeriouſly at me, as did alſo 
the reft. Miſs Morney ſeemed: pleaſed 
with his declaration, and my mother's 
enquiring looks were alternately directed 
at Mr. Morney and me. Letitia too, 


who is always againſt me, enjoyed what 


ſhe thought a check to my hopes. I was 
extremely agitated, and quitted the room 
77%. e L - as 
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as ſoon as opportunity offered. My mo- 
ther followed; and endeavoured to con- 
ſole me in my affliction, though ſhe, at 
the ſame time, gave me a check for the 
folly of my behaviour. She added, not- 
withſtanding, that ſhe really believed Mr. 
Morney loved me; and adviſed me to aſ- 
f ume a coldneſs of manner, which would 

ſooner, lead him to a diſcoyery of his 
heart. To uſe artifice was contrary to 
my diſpoſition, but I judged it expedient, 
to avoid any particular interviews, tho 
even that might only tend to expoſe the 
weakneſs I wiſhed to conceal. I dread 
diſcuſſing the point with my mother; 
for, notwithſtanding I have told her the 
whole truth, and am ſenſible of her par- 
tiality towards me, yet, even now the 
firſt conflict is over, I cannot muſter 
114309 98 5 courage 


evuritfe to converſe with her on the fub- 
ject; but ſhall endeavour to thake'myſelf 
as Happy as I can. I am every day happy 
in his ſociety; he calls me His little 
friend; and were I his wife, perhaps I 
hight not ſee him oftencr tan 1“ de ft 
preſent; but then T ſhould have the hap- 


pineſs of knowing him to be my own; and 


Miſs ee 8 ae, towards ieee 
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Yeſterday, as I went td y öder 
apartment, I ſaw them both in arme 
converſation, which they dicömmued 
upon iy entrance; and Mr. Morney, 
alter kiſſing my hand; withdrew, I judg - 
ed 1 had been the fubject of their if 
7 L 2 aa 
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courſe, which my mother did not deny, 
but would not_particularize ; ſhe only 
ſaid that Mr. Morney was to be pitied 
from ſome circumſtances, which pre- 
vented his being able to marry—* But,” 
ſaid ſhe, .* his love for you is ſincere.” 
She extolled him for muy quglitics, 
that; infatuated as I am, I could not help 
thinking my poor mother's gratitude 
dutran her prudence; at leaſt; Lam my- 
ſell too apt to think well of Mr. Morney 
without her n nee 
imeakneſs.” It II 207 Jive a0) 
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4 \perbaps;" with: all your booked 
benevolence, you will admit ſome reſem- 
ment was due from me to the imperti- 
nent authoreſs I flew to Mrs. Mea- 
dow apartment, in ſpite of Letitia'sper- 
ſuaſion, with the ſcrawl in my band, and 
toſſed it diſdainfully into ber lap, deſiring 
that Miſs Meadows might be inſtantly 
turned: out of my father's houſe. She 
read the letter with compoſure, entreat- 


ed me to be pacified, and I ſhould have 


1410 L 3 


8 


immediate N 


- - * * k 


. a 


RR 
3 Lube > V4 * — — 


2 
PI 7 


rr 
, , 28 
- # * 2 
1 — = 


S 2 
k - _ . — 
* - * 
Rar wh — 


n 
> —— — 


=. wa N 
— > — 


nor — require . a: governeſs, 


immediate ſatisfa&on. | On ſaying this, 
ſhe took it to my father, who was in his 
library, informing: him of my orders, that 
her daughter ſhould quit the Abbey as a 
puniſhment. due to her preſumptuous 
ſentiments, which ſhe acknowledged to 
be romantic and ambitious, but fill ſhe 


was her child and if turned out diſgrace» 


fully for writing confidentially to her 
friend; e her. 


5 0 , 
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Be it ſo, ſaid eee 


you will; or I am much deceived, find 
ſufficient! 1 in Ai your 
young lady: e 13 399 lbs 

S 308013 ed 10:10 0b vw als. ; ber 
Y My father bels the e with 
provoking marks of ſatisfaction in his 
94 1 7 N 


countenance, 
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| countenance, and :enjomeds me tore. 
turn it to the place from whenee I 
had purloined it, obſerving that no per: 
ſon of any morals would thus diſhoneſtly 
eome at the thoughts of another; and it 
was but common juſtice not to take the 
leaſt advantage over the unſuſpecting 


writer, to whom her gratitude was dus 
for her good opinion of him, and if an 


of his famby ſhould inſult hen delicaey 
on that account, he ſhould hold himſelf 


obliged to make her reparation by the 


offer of his hand, which otherwiſe, be 


ſolemnly. proteſted; | he would not do. 


There was time for us, he obſerved; 10 


adjuſt every thing ; accordingly,” as the 


had taken a walk with one of his tenant's 
daughters that day, and probably would 
not return very ſoon ; and he concluded 
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ſ by, ſaying we knew his mind, and muſt 
mutually-agt ee ſo as to keep what had | 
Paſſed a ſecret ſor our on ſakes. What- 
ever reaſon i had to be offended, in my 
father's preſence I concealed my paſſion, 
but when I leſt it, conceiving myſelf 
lowered in the eyes of the others, I would 
chatabet, and kept it ſor a week, under 
Pprotence of illneſs. Mrs. Meadows was 
frequent in her yiſits to me, with a view 
te ingratiate herſelf in my favour, as was 
alſo Letitia; the latter I did not blame; 

and ſhe was thenceforth my favourite and 
-confidant, which diſtinction ſhe ſtudi- 
- ouſly. laboured to deſerve: through ber 
I received an aceount of every procedure 
of my father reſpecting ber ſiſter; and 


was mortiffed Bec the: reflection, chat 


— — 


or while 
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bewab peatiiog orbey laductyn art ph. 


her, to me he was conſtantly giving lev- 
tarcs/on the dignity and modeſty a - 
man ought to preſerve, the morals neeet- 
ſuary for her obſervance, and; on the other 


hand; the ſhame and infamy that attach- 


ed to her character, if, in deviating from 
theſe; ſhe gave a looſe to her on pa- 
ſions. It is not neceſſary to detail the 
maxims of a parent, who, in his ow] con- 
duct, violated them all. I muſt how 
ever obſerve, that Harriet was never pre- 
ſent at any of e ende 4s a n 
on is 99100761 (OE ORD ITORLY 2&7 20t bas 

hong ſather no ſooner” diſcovered the 
weak partiality of Harriet towards him, 
thun he determined/-upon'® making! it 
ſubſerviemt to his own mercenary defigus. 


With this yiew he thought of ſounding 
aun L 5 Mrs. 


226 MORE” GHOSTS: - 


Mrs! Meadows, in whom he had per- 
ceived ſomething of a mercenary diſpo- 
fition ; nor was he much deceived in 
this opinion. She at firſt made a ſtand 

for her daughter's honour and her own, 
and ſeemed to hint that nothing leſs than 
marriage would receive her concurrence; 

but at length, finding my father as obſti- 
nate aguinſt it, ſne abated ſomething of 
her demand; and merely ſtipulated for 
a ſettlement of two hundred pounds per 
ray ith on herſelf, and as much for Har- 
net, as an indiſpenſible preliminary to 
the obtaining of her conſent. So now, 
irrſtead of cheriſhing the notion of her 
daughter becoming my father's wife, ſhe 
dwelt upon his love and generoſity, with 
hints of the ſplendour and happineſs ſhe 
might enjoy in being his wife in all but 
FIT rs 0 F the 
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tie name, which the pcculiarity / of his 
. ſituation would not admit of, at Jeaſt ſor 
the preſent . Hong 50 38 ion © giti 
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« MiG'Meadows bad been eduented 
4h a grandmother, who had early inſtilled 
into her mind the principles of virtue 
and religion; and theſe ſo far for a while 
ſeemed 10 operate upon her, that ſhe 
could not believe it poſſible; her mother 
was ſerious in the advice ſhe gave her 
at leaſt, if Harriet was not really actuat- 
ed by theſe motives, ſhe affected to be 
£3! though-poſſibly the: ſtrength of her 
affection might overcome the weakneſs 
of her reſolution, and induce her to be- 
hive, that yielding to the impulſe of her 
paſſiom ſhe ſhould not * 2 
the decorum of virtue. 

L 6 F * — 
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From whatever motive, however, 
her conduct might ariſe, it is certain ſne 
ſor ſome time xeſiſted the diſhonourable 
attempts of my father to advantage him 
ſelf of her partiality; though, conſidered 
in a pecuniary point of view; ſhe bad 
nothing equal to expect in the way of 
marriage. Every eireumſtance that tran- 
ſpired was faithfully reported to me by 
my truſty ſpy, Letitia. From her infor. 
mation I regulated i my on conduct 
but was afraid of ſnewing my reſentment 
leſt my father ſhould actually put his 
threats into execution. Notwithſtand! 
ing the ſqueamiſhneſs of Harriet, I found | 
«viſible alteration in her behaviour, and 
chat ſne daily aſſumed freſh airs, in pro- 
portion us my father continued his affi- 
duities towards her. 
287 1 But, 
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But, however elate Miſs Meatlows 


might frel herſelf in the contemplation 
of her proffered ſtate of aggrandizement; 
her ſcruples: were not ſo readilyq overs 
come as her mother expected, or n 
father wiſhed:/ Thus diſappointed; they 
coneerted meaſures for the accompliſn. 
ment of their wicked: purpoſe, in which 
they were finally but too ſucceisſul 
Thus do we find parents, from motives 
the moſt mean and unworthy, facilitating 
the ruin of their oun children, and trams 
pling upon all laus moral and divine. 
Miſs Meadows was at. firſt very unhappy 
from her matrimonial ſohemes being ren: 
dered abortive, though my ſuthep uſed 


every aſſiduity to tranquillize her inind: 
Though ſomething : vexed at the little nes 


ſpect ſhewn to me by the tranſaction,L 


Was 


9 
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was glad that there was an end of all 
their ſchemes of legal union, and that 
ſhe was reconciled to the idea of her con- 
ee a ee 1 of 
Hevn. 


in My hide conceiving my being in 
the houſe a reſtraint upon his actions, in 
which he preſerved the deeenoy of appear- 
ance, announced to me my emancipation 
from agovernieſs; but hoped Mrs. Meadows 
would favour me with her company while 
at the Abbey ; and, during my abſence, 
if ſhe would undertake the ſuperintend- 
ance of the family, it would greatly add 
to his other obligations, as he had re- 
ſolved to ſend me to London, in order to 
my improvement by the beſt maſters, 
and his ſiſter, Lady Trevor, expected me 
EA to 
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to;paſs the winter with her. I. chear- 
fully coincided in the plan, only ſtipu- 
lating ſor Letitia as my companion; his 
was at firſt oppoſed on Lady Trevor's 
account, as ſhe might not wiſh to en- 
creaſe her family with an unexpected 


gueſt ; but I was refolyed not to go with- 


out my friend; and as I had beenſac- 


cuſtomed to be indulged, and my ab- 


granted; ma — my 


ee within the week.“ ow 
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father was fond of me till, 
| though rather carried away by 
His) young miſtreſs, Who began to accept | 
of his prefents very cordially, and to de. 
mean 'herſelf with a fort” of impertinent 
: e6impofure, inftead of the downcaſi bluſh- 
ing looks that uſed to expreſs the ſhame 
mne had felt. Indeed; her mother did af 
{Ke could to inſpire her with confidence, 
w what could be Speck Bat 1 rel 
dun d any fol, ©" d 07 gu,I“ abutthot 
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« My father likewiſe was generous, 
and gave me a very handſome allowance 
for my pocket, belides fome trinkets that 
had been my mother's. He opened her 


caſket, in which were laid up the ſuperb 
Jewels that in former times he had deco- 


rated her with. 


AO gt 10 bot eaow ward 
{4 - The 5, ſaid he, « yith L 
n of my affection, ſhall be your s the 
day that ſees: you, wedded, provided. y 
conſent, goes along with, it, If you mind 
Lady Treyor's example and, adyice, and 
recollect your mather's, you will do well, 


Girls are not to take their male relatigns 


as patterns; their moral and relative qur 
ties are far different,” 1 bad, not, then 
fortitude enough to brave my, father, but 
I thought—And then follow my mo- 

| ther's 


234 MORE” 'GHOBTS// 
ther's example? I- What, to meet her | 
reward! As a4 not to nn 
from f $ Finedige ls . 


YI! H iw gtoRt Sam of hu. 
« But I concluded that much of this 
good advice was only for form ſake, fo 
from the ſame good motive I made ſuit- 
able anſwers; I felt gracious to the whole 
world, from the overflowings of my o 
ſatisfaction in a full purſe, and the proſ-̃ 
pects of pleaſure that were opening be- 
fore me. Letitia and my fervant both 
inſured the conqueſts I ſhould make, and 
vanity inelined me to believe them. 1 
had my ſather's ccach and four, with twoi 
ſervants attending, beſide the two fe- 
males, all ſubſervient to my commands. 
Eſoon wiped away the ſew tears that 
dropped on leaving the Abbey, and felt 
3088 my 
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my dignity and independence. Locked 


upon anyſelf as nearly emandipated from 
all authority, and determined dy myſcon- 
duct to make thoſe who knew me know 
that alſo.i: om 38:5 #62910 ph 09 T3110. 
ot, ;03 8) amo Wi vino, 267 {br boos 
e Theſe: reflections ee into 
many others while on the road, and, of 
courſe, :Iiconyerſed but little. Adven- 
tures on the highway have ſeldom much 
worth recording, and are now exploded 
even in novels. I did not expect to meet 
any, and ſo it turned out, till on the 
ſwurth evening aſter quitting Morney, I 
ſound myſelf at my aunt's tea · table in 
| e , nülbr ala 
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aunt and couſin; and the looks of üſfto- 
niſhment they cuſt upon me, 0 10 
lately ſet the faſhion at Morney. Ini 
deed; being accuſtomed to ænow y oN] 
conſequence; had prevented my caring 
about the mode, fo that if what I wort 
was rich and becoming it was enough; 
and às my ſociety was only made up of 
de Meadows, what opportunity had 1 
ol learning the variations of folly ;' but 
here the whole evening was ſpent in con- 
yerſing upon the netefſity bf dreſs, and 
other faſhionable trifles, to make the 
leaſt figure in the polite world; and then 
it was gently intimated to. me What A 
e (47.5 U e 
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{ 17:66 1 Ae abe b my ſnape was un- 


er my ſtays being made only to 
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fit;me;, but that, would nat do, it: was 
the waiſt two inches lower than ;thehips, 
with a. peak. tapering down behind, 
which.an, a ſhort woman almoſt reached 
to the calf of her leg? Luckily, I. Was 
tall, and thence looked better than many, 


and actually preſerved, an appearance f 
legs, which in. ſome were concealed by 
theſe hideous-ſhaped, ſtays. The head- 


dreſs was) no leſs ridioulous and unnatu- 
cording to the mode, as maſt ladies were 
Provided with tetas, dreſſed by barbers, 
with ſtays, retes, hoops, and leng treble 
ruffles, to adorn the great negligees, 
were women of / ſaſhion disfigured, and 
the modeſty of nature oyerſtepped. 

N “ Deſpiſing 
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« Deſpiſing this trumpery of faſhion, 
I notice it merely by way of apology for 
the ſteadineſs with which I reſiſted this 


monſtrous faſhion, as it could only tend 


' to Hide the charms Nature had beftowed 
| upon me — my eaſy ſhape and gloſſy nut- 
brown hair; conceiving that by adhering 
to my own mode, I ſhould be admired 
no leſs for ſenſe than beauty by the men, 
ſo that all the diſcourſes of my aunt and 
couſin were ſet down to the ſcore of 
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